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IT is a very common, and not an un- 
rue ſaying, that every man has his hobby- 
orſe, Sometimes indeed it is a profitable 
dne; more frequently it is otherwiſe. My 
obby-horſe and practice for thirty years paſt 
zve been, to write ſongs upon the occurrence 
pf remarkable events, and nature having ſup- 
plied me with a voice ſomewhat ſuitable to my 
ſtile of compoſition, to ſing them alſo, while 
heit ſubjects were freſh upon every man's 
ind; and being a Publican, this faculty, or ra- 
her knack of ſinging my ow ſongs, has been 
profitable to me; it has in amt xvering crowded 

my houſe with cuſtomers, and led me to 
friendſhips which I might not otherwiſe have 
xperienced.- Succeſs naturally encouraged 
me to purſue the trade of hallaa- mating, for 
Without it, it is not probable I ſhould have 
written r . | 
tains, 


My bug are principally adapted to the | 
particular times in- which were written. 
I now lament 1 did not go more upon gene- ; 
ral topics; but engaged in many conteſted 
A 2 ___ elections, 


- TOE — ä ¶—¶ů rg ct 


1 

elections, 1 was obliged to turn them upon 
ſuch temporary and local ſubjects, as might 
beſt ſerve the cauſe of the party I had eſ- 
pouſed. During the American war, it will 
be perceived, I was no well-wiſher to the Mi- 
niſtry that conducted it. When the Coalition 
took place, I went with the popular tide, and 
joined in ſentiment with thoſe who reprobated 
that extraordinary meaſure (for meaſures, not 
men, have always claimed my principal atten- 
tion). Since that period I have viewed with 
a ſmile and indifference, political wranglings, 
being fully convinced that the conteſt of moſt 
politicians is only for power and for favours. 


The preſent miniſter came idolized into 
office; and I have made ſongs in his praiſe, 
though I cannot but allow, that many of 
his taxes bear too hard upon the Commer- 
cial intereſts of the kingdom, and that his ex- 
tenſion of the Exciſe Laws has Julty: robbel 
him of much of his popularity. © 


If I had no other motives, the requeſts of 
travellers in the mercantile line from every 
county, who pay me ſuch frequent and 
friendly viſits, for copies of my ſongs, ag 
be a 22 reaſon - for the publication of 
this 


[ry] 

this three Shillings and Six-penny Volume. 1 
cannot expect it will pleaſe all parties; but I 
mean offence to none, and liberal minds will 


ot be angry with me for freely expreſſing 
y ſentiments, | 


Vanity may = C8 be faid to dittate 
e aſſertion, that I have met with attention 
and reſpect from perſonages of the firſt rank 
TPP but gratitude will not ſuffer me to 
dmit the only public occaſion I have, to ac- 
vledge the great ſatisfaction, I have ſ 
S, dent af in the flattering an 
ncouraging receptions of his Grace the 
DUKE of NORFOLK, to whom my ob- 
Wigations are great indeed. It is but juſ- 
ice to ſay, his diſintereſted conduct as a Sena- 
or, and 3 true Britiſh ſpirit that he has 
ſhewn as a ſteady ſupporter of the x1GnTs 
OF MANKIND On many public occaſions,. 
muſt {till render the antient and much re- 
corded Engliſh name of Howaxp, truly | 
reſpectable to every lover of his country. 
To one general expreſſion of gratitude, 1 
muſt therefore confine myſelf to him, as well 
as to the HOSPITABLE PEER of Stapleford, and 
to EarL Srax HO, from both of whom 1 
have received ſeveral marks of friendſhip. 
AS: My 


n 

My numerous friends in and near my na- 

1 tive town, the reſpectable companies I have 
ſo often met at the annual feſtivals at Droit- 

1 wich, High-Wycomb, Coventry, and Stratford, 
and my hearty and chearful companions at 
1 Warcefer Alceſter, Eveſham, Waltham, Ge. 
are all intitled to my beſt thanks. I am ſorry 
to tell them, the old and favourite trade of 
ballad-making is almoſt over with me. A 
complaint in my head, to which I am daily 
ſubject, prevents me purſuing that buſineſs 
in the manner I have-hitherto done; and as 
my good cuſtomers, I ſhould hope, will in fu- 
ture be ſatisfied with my beſt endeavouts, in 
ſinging-my old compoſitions; I ſhall refign 
the arduous taſk of invention to bards of 


younger years, 
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PREFACE. 


D Y diff'rent views are authors led, 

; Some write for fame, and ſome for bread; 
Sure methods to make buſineſs flow, | 
ith thoſe in PATER-NOSTER Row: 

here ev'ry day, on fancy's wing, 

Bards on various ſubjects ling, 


b7 ew titles captivate the Eye, 
N For well tis Known the world 1 b . 
91 


w” | PREFACE. 


Within the rounds of diſſipation, 

Old Engliſh Songs are out of faſhion, - 
In fifty-nine, that glorious year, 

How diff” rent did the ſcene appear! 
The hardy veterans of the waves, 
Sung. Britons never will be ſlayes,” | 


And Hzakrs of Oax, their ſouls deſire, 
With joy did every breaſt inſpire, 


Strange are the deeds to ſing upon, 

No foe ſubdu'd, few battles won; g 
| Unequal war does Britain make, 

Not one ally her part to take; 

Happy, if broils had once ſubſided, 

For ne'er was country more divi ded; ee 
At large the people boldly ſay, © 
The fault is all in miniſtry; 

And miniſtry impute the blame, 5 


ä he EE; 
|  Burgoyn 


PREFACE, i 
Burgoyne, the Howes, the great Sir Harry, 

Ind brave Cornwallis, all miſcarry: 

And thus, in folly's mad career er; 
he farce goes on from year to year; 

And what's been ſought for long in vain, 

s to be done the nexT campaign. 


But ſure no power ever try d, Won 
han Spain can be more mortify'd;, _ _ 

o check her inſolence and rage. 

L1OTT, the phœnix of the age, EF 
deſervedly in Freedom's cauſe, _ ny 
as won the, wand'ring world's applauſe; 

V hoſe deeds of valour, all agree, 9 
n Song immortaliz'd ſhould be, 

d ſung in ſtrains thro? Britain's iſle, 
bove the common ballad ſtile, 


] 


Endleſs diſputes tha was occaſions, = 
or thoſe of all denominations,. 224 
| b Have 


. 


yr 


iy PREFACE: 
Have ſince the conteſt firſt began, 
Been politicians to a man; 
Warm to a fault too apt to be, jo 
And ſon and father diſagree: 


But think not, Politics alone, 
Can in alarge free trading town, 
At this time fam d for SpxCULATION, 
Engroſs the public converſation; 
O'er cheering cups, as things fall out, 
And falſe alarms are ſpread about, 
Some grave appear, ſome gay, ſome ſad, 
And ſome are NAVIGATION ad, of 


Of this the author being known, — ; 
To do his beſt when call'd upon, Foe. 
And having more than twice twelve years, 
Been us d to ſing on State Affairs, 
Wherein he's worn, beyond a doubt, 


His conſtitution. almoſt out, 


Preſumes 


PREFACE. xv 


Preſumes his worthy, numerous friends, 
Wn whoſe ſupport his ſale depends, | 
Wor juſt One Shilling, paid at fight, * 

ill not his Publication ſlight: | | 

ho, when good News is brought to town, 
W mmediately to work ſits down, | 2dr) | 
And buſineſs fairly to go through, 

rites Soxos, finds Tuxxs, andsixos them too. 


A firſt-rate ſongſter often gains 
Both wealth and fame, with little pains; 
Two annual ſongs, a century back, 
Were rated at a butt of ſack; 

Which ſervice now brings in a clear, 
And neat Two Hundred Pounds a year: 
Inferior Bards, ſor half the ſtake, 

Len times as much would undertake; 
RNejoice to reap the glorious pay, 
And live on roaſt meat every day. 


Whatever 


” [ * 
— — 


M PREFACE. 


Whatever ſubject may ariſe, 


Whatever fancy May deviſe, 

No ſongſter has a better plea 

For printing, than—neceſſity. a 

In fact, each day, when Children Nine, 
In perfeft health, Gx dawn t9.dine— BSc 


Ry what » om the he fringe "IF 


Profits on BER and BaLLaps too, 
In theſe hard times s val barely . 


1 . 
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INLAND NAVIGATION: 
| AN 


O D E. 


OR ancient deeds let Hiſtory unfold 

The page where wonders are enroll'd, © 
And tell how Jas0N, from the Colchian ſhore, 
The golden fleece in triumph bore, 

A nobler theme the Mind inſpires, 

And every ſkilful Artiſt fires 
With heart-felt joy a work to ſee 
Cut out for grand utility | 
A project form'd, by which, tis plain, 
That thouſands muſt advantage gain : 
And ſure that plan muſt be of noble uſe, , 
Which tends in price proviſion to reduce. 
Bleſt Navigation! ſource of golden days 
Which Commerce finds, and brightens all its ways. 


Sons of Commerce haſte to pleaſure, 

For the joy belongs to you ; 
May you live to reap the treaſure 

That muſt happily enſue. 

Treaſure, from Staffordian plains, 
Richer than Peruvisn mines, 

And by what the Artiſt gains 
All his principal deſigns. 

NOR US. 

Not a Son of limping VuLcan 

But muſt truly joyous be; 


Envy from the banquet ſkulking, 
»Tis the Artiſt's jubilee“. 


The firſt Boat load of Coals was brought to Town November 
ve th, 1769, the Year of the Stratford Jubilee, 


B w 0 
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1 21 


So quick in performing this weighty affair, 
So great was the induſtry, prudence, and care, 
Erghteen months have ſcarte run, 
Since the work was begun : 
How pleaſing the ſight! 
What a ſcene of delight! 
As the barges come floatitig along: 
Then ceaſe from your toil, 
Nor hammer nor file 
Be handled to-day, 
All care ſhall away, 
Wuntt bonfires are blazing, 
(Wnat can be more pleaſing 25 
All free-coRt, to gladden the throng. 


Could our Forefatliers'from'the ſhades but trace 
The noble plan 
Their Sons began, . : 
To what amazement would tlie work ajPei * 
A train of Veſſels floating by "the place, 
Where ſptightly Steeds, at trumpet ſound, 
In conteſt wing d along the ground, 
And thouſands' to tlie pleaſures would repatr. 


But, what were thoſe days, 
Compared to theſe? 

Each day at the Heath is a fair; 
To ſee Bridges and Locks, 
And Boats on the Stocks, 

Are numbers continually there. 


Every breaſt, elate with joy, 

Gladly views the happy day; 
Ceaſe diſſenſiun, 
Lamp contention, 5 

From theſe regions haſte away, 
We alone on Trade depend; 
1 in that our od Matte 
*PwAll ſupport our Navi on, 
And the liquid tract e 


But 


18.1 


But for this good care and trouble, 
Which has nobly been diſplay'd, 
For our Coals, this inſtant, double 
What we give, we muſt have paid, 


-Griping: ſouls, that live by fleecing, 
And upon their teams depend, 

To all rauks of life how pleaſing, 
That their day is at an end. 


Long their tricks. were overhearing, 
.Now.tbe,vile opprellors. may 
Sell their nagt and burn their. geering, 
For the roads t will better be. 


6 HO RUS. 
Not a Son of limping VULCAN 
But ſhall j joyous be to-day ; 
 Exvy from the banquet, kulking, 
"Tis the Artiſt's Jubilee. 


Bleſt Genius of this fruitful Land, 
Whaſe deep ſagacious mind, 
To benefit mankind, 
The glorious undertaking plann'd; 
Whaſe living fame the wonders Jall, 
Of thy far more than common ſkill, 
Whoſe matghleſs art all doubts diſpel, 
And kingdoms, with amazement fill. 
When that fam'd Peer“, to patronize his art, 
Had ſet the laudable deſign on foot, | 
Which brought his mealures into grand repute, 
Aftouiſh'd mortals, from each diſtant part, 
The model view'd, 
And wond' ring ſtood; 
But hau. much more when brought to hwy 
And. Veſſels under Veſſels ſteer ! 


The Duke of -BaiDGwATER. 
B 2 The 


4 ] 


The neighbouring Counties ſaw the good effect, 
And now behold the vaſt increaſe 
Of Tracts, fair Commerce to protect, 
Which fills the bright Mecbanic with delight; 
Nor will the undertakings ceaſe, 
Till Trent and Severn with the Thames unite. 


What mortals ſo happy as Birmingham Boys? 

What people ſo fluſh'd with the ſweeteſt of joys ? 

All hearts fraught with mirth at the Wharf ſhall appear, 
Their aſpects proclaimit the Jubilee year, 

And be tull as gay in their frolick ſome pranks, 

As they who were dancing on Avon's green banks. 


There never in war was for victory won, 

A cauſe that deſerv'd ſuch reſpect from the Town; 
Then revel in gladneſs, let harmony flow, 

From the diſtrict of Bordfley to Paradiſe: Row z 

For true feeling joy on each breaſt muſt be wrought, 
When Coals under Five-pence per hundred are bought. 


Rejoice then, ye Artiſts, drive ſorrow away, 

And over your cups ſocial gladneſs diſplay ; 

The Wealthy will chearfully cheriſh the cauſe, 
The Poor give their honeſt and hearty applauſe ; 
Nor dread from the winter's approach any harm, 
When bleſt with good fires, their bodies to warm. 


But let not the joys be confin'd to the Town, 
All over the Country ſhall gladneſs be ſhewn ; 
The Tradeſman, Mechanic, and Cottager too, 
Shall all ſhare the bounty that ſoon muſt enſue, 
And when o'er the houſes Sol ſcarcely can peep, 
Be better prepar'd a good Chriſtmas to keep. 


The Heavens are kind, and have plenty beſtow'd, 

Rich crops have been gather'd, and trade has been ous ; 

And fince food and fuel diminiſh in price, 

Have not we much reaſon to ſing and rejoice ? / 

From Winter's approach then what harm can we fear, 
When bounteoully furniſh'd with comforting cheer ? 


Birmingham, 


141 
Birmingham, for 4005 rengwn'd, 
O'er th e globe, tha foremoſt fand ; 
Nor its Faſt increaſe be found 
To all'd in the land. 
If hemp of Ane ſpe lane 
From the Tagus to the Ganges, 
Or from Lapland Cliffs extend 
To the Patagonian Strand, 
A mechanic ſkill and pow'r, 

„ \ pr reir_ pat ſhore, 

ace that can ſupply 
The world with ſuch variety ? 


ear, 


What relief in the fare 
Of all heavy ware, 

When the whole undertaking i is beine | 
In affairs, what a turn, | 
When A and corn 

In their rates ſhall be e greatly diminiſh'd ! - 


Ld Rd 


In war or in peace, 
All commerce would ceaſe, 
Was it not for a free Navigation: 
Tig of hes the ſource, 
When, ſuch plang we enforce, 
And of freedom, 0 * . en 


Arts, genius, and ſcience, 
On thee have reliance, 
And reverence thy conquering pow ro. 
Whoſe caſtles of wood, 
Floating bulwarks have ſtood, 


To thg.tergor,of Gallia's, proud . 


Still may our Veſſels, oer the NT! * 

To ſundry ports their various, .co 

May Navigation, Liberty 6 dear, ind , 

Her wonted fame ig greater 1engths.extend 3 
Open her ſluices and through m mountains force, 


To diſtant Landy am ealy jgpergouele + | 
B3. And 


6 

And Birmingham, for every curious art 

Her Sons invent, be Europe's greateſt 'mart 

In every Kingdom ever ſtand enroll'd, 

The grand Mechanic Warehouſe of the World! 


* 


A STROLLING BALLAD SINGER's RAM. 
| BLE TO LONDON. 
Tune—Laſt Week in Lent I came to Town, 


'FHE firſt of April SIXT Y-THREE, 
To London I went budging, 
For know you all of my degree, 
Go on their Tentoes trudging ; 
At CovenTzr I ſtopt to ſee, 
If any thing was wanting, 
From pocket lodge—pull'd out my fodge, 
And-ſtraightway fell to chanting, - 


And as I paſt'd the Streets along, 
The people round me gazing ! 
Some cry d out tis nobly ſang, 
And worthy of our praiſing z 
My Voice was clear, my Heart was ſtout, 
Then why ſhould I repent it, 
A decent penny ſoon I got, 
And in the Evening ſpent it, 


Next Morning by the break of Day, 
Oh think of my good look, Sir, 
A tramping on the broad highway, 
A Tinxsr I o'ertouk, Sir, 5 
Who told me that— Trade was ſo flat, 
That he was almoſt undone, 
Yet'on the road wit Spirits good, 
He was ganging awa 3to — 


( 7.1 


I pleaſed was with Company, 


And lik'd his occupation, 

Two better ſuited could not be, 
To travel o'er the Nation ; 

Where'er we come---I and my Chum, 
Some buſineſs have to ſettle, 

I tramp each Town---whilſt he fits down 
To mending of his KETTLE, 


From DAavENTRY up to TOWCESTER, 
Together we went jogging, 
Stop frequently, and cry good Sir, 
Of Gin bring us a Noggin ; 
But as to prog---where'er we jog, 
So little is our ſwallow, 
A cruſt of bread—ſerves us for food, 
When pockets are grown ſhallow, 


But now obſerve an odd affair, 
Juſt entering into STONY, 
We met a ſturdy jovial Tar, 
And ſeeming fraught with money ; 
Who cry*d my lad—can'|t tips a quid, 
Of nice and choice Virginia, 
Quoth I my Blue---and welcome too, 
Without one fingle penny. 


He ſerv'd himſelf, then cry*d my boy, 
Let's tipple whilſt we've leiſure, 


$0 Tinking Tou, the Tas, and I, 


Sat down to take our pleaſure, 

In flowing bowls---we ſoak'd our ſou 
Till morning light was peeping, 

When Sailor Jack---lay on his back 
Upon the ground a ſleeping. 


We left the Tar to pay the bat, 
Then budg'd-away to FEN, 
Rejoicing at our happy lot, 
As bold and bluff as any; 
4 


1 7 
Through Baickuli paſt«--andicame atlaſt, 
To HoCKLEY in the hole, Sir, 
Where in, delight- ve ſpent the night, ' 
No further then would ſtroll; Sir. 


Each houſe was full of company, 
Not one you'd empty find, Sir, 

Upon a bed of ſtraw we lay, 

But this we did not mind, Sir; 

For mongtt the throng-«by dounriglit ſong, 
So fluſh'd was I with treaſure, 

Tho' (mall the town-+-I earn'd a crown, 
By ſinging the jovial Grazier, 


Here having got a decent fill, 
Of what is call'd good liquor, 
We cap the ſummit of CHaLK-HLL, 
But few could mount it quicker ; 
At DUNSTABLE++-pick'd.up a Cull, 
With whom-we beat a parley, 
Purſu'd the rige · and dang'd a jig, * 
From thence in the morning Sarly. 


In MaxkET-STAEET we make no ſtop, 
Nor call at Mother Dolben's; 
Not taſting either bit or drop, 
until we reach St. AL BAMs; 
Where Brother BxA58---and I might paſs, 
An hour in converſation, 
Pay down our fbot---then off we trot, 
Ne'er well long. in pne ſtation, 


By twelve o'clock we came in, ſight, 
And plainly could diſcern it, 
A place, which if my judgment's right, 
The learned call it BazvET H; 
Neceſſity, preſs'd on me ſtill, 
To make another rally ; 
For let the back go how it will, 
We mult not ſtarve the, belly, 


Fo 
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To Loxpox we came ſafe and ſound, 
But ſworn at H1GHGATE both were, 

Tom was for the BoROUGH bound, 
To part-we very loth were; 

The mind tho' nothing here controuls, 
"Tis more than twelve to ten, Sir, 

That ſuch a pair of merry ſouls, 
Ne'er tramp the ground again, Sir, 


v © 
Next morn reſolv'd the town to range 
(About I mult be ſteering) 
A ſtep I took acroſs the Change, 3 


But nothing found worth hearing; 
Of BULLs and BRARS- and lott'ry ſuares, 
Regardleſs of what fame ſays, 
Tfled from SCcr1P---and took a trip, 
With ſpeed towards St, JAMEs's. 


The KinG was going to Parliament, 
A numerous croud was round him, 
Some huzza'd him as he went, 
And others cry'd---confound him | 
At length a ſhout---came thundering out! 
Which made the air to ring, Sir, 
All in one voice---cry'd no exciſe, 
No Burk, no Cyder King, Sir. 


Mongſt every company 1 got, 
Of BAR BBRS, SMITHS, and BAKERS; 
Chiefeſt tone was d----n the SCOT, 
Aud all ſuch vile ACR MAKERS ; 
Reſolv'd na more the ſtreets to ſcour, 
Or here for bread to ſcramble, 
I haſted down---to this good Town, 
180 ended my London ramble,” 


THE 
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THE BOILING OF THE VINTNERs WIG. 


Tune - As Jack the briſk young Drummer. 


A T TEND my jolly hearts of gold, 
Whilit I relate a ſtory ; 

The lad that's hearty, free and bold, 

Will in the ſubjest glory; 
As ſprightly wit and merzäment, 

Kills care, audevrowns all ſad peſe, 
Some jqvial blades, were fully. bent, 

To ſpend. a pight in Sladneſs. E — 


"Twas at the Cas TIER Tavern where 
Good ſouls are oft delighted, 
Rich punch they drank, which noble cheer 
Uncammon mirth excited; 
At Bacchus's ennobled ſhrine, 6 
To ſhew their firm ailegiance, 76 1 
No ſoul refus'd to boldly juin, 
In pay ing free obadience. 


1 Burning Wigs in former days, 
Upon a good occaſion, 
Has been the cuſtomary ways, 
Of many in4he nation ; 
No;T ox80R need a ruſh to care, 
What, means are us'd to ſpgil them, 
Our madern Bucks of late declare, 
T hebeſt, way is to boil them. 


It hap'd the LandLoRD's perriwig, 
A fine full bottom Caxon, 
Was hanging on a wooden peg, 
And louk'd as white as flaxen; 
Twould make a Biſhop laugh to twig, 
| Theſe Bucks when in their mettle,. 
And how the Vintne1's Sabbath Wig, 
Wag clap'd into the kettle, 


I 


Oh think what rich, what coſt'- ſoup, 
It made, and What a deal, Sirs, 
Enough in troth to ſerve a groupe, 
Of Frenchmen for a meal, Sirs! 
On this FULL Borrou what was laid, 
So ſobb'd all on a ſudden, 
For any family u ould made, 
A handſome Chriſtmas pudding, 


To uſher in that feſtival], 
When eating's much. in faſhion, 
And cuſtom gives its uſual call,: 
For medeſt recreation 
This free and hearty jovial ſet 
Of Bucks did play this rig, Sir, 
Who o'er their Cues can ae'er forget 
The boiling of the WIC, Sir, 


THE GAMBLERS. 


Tune -A pilgrim blithe and jolly. 
YE gambling vile banditti! 
Of every town and city, 
Whoſe hearts deſerve no pity, ; 
When all your pelf is gone; 
_ Weigh the matter fairly, 
In your bo ſom cleaily, 
Reaſon muſt ſeverely, 


Condemn you every one. 


The conduct you're purſuing, 
"Tis known has been the ruin, 
And abſolute undoing 

Of thouſands in the land; 
Then from your Kings and aces, 
Which mankind difgricet, 
Hither turn your facev, 

And join the jovial band. 


The 
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1 The convict under ſentence, 

Of life that's no dependance, 

When brought to true repentance, 

Is often heard to ſay, 

Friends, by me be hence taught, 

Look at at my diſtreſs'd lot, 

Gaming 'twas on me brought 4 
Shame and poverty. 


Of time what depredation ! 
That this pernicious paſſion, 
Should be the reigning faſhion, 
Which Britons ſo degrade ? 
Cards, my boys, forſake em, 
Neither cut nor ſhake 'em, 
Bid the devil take em, 
And renounce the trade. 


THE BROMWICH MASQUERADE. 


TALK no more of vain romances 
Playhouſe ſongs, or country dances : 
*Mongſt the gentry of the nation 
Maſquerading's all in faſhion, | 
Doodle, doodle doo. 


At Bromwich t'other day the ſplendor 
Truly did amazement render ! 

Gods and goddeſſes advancing ! 

And the little Cupids dancing, 


Characters of various nations, 

= Shone in ſplendid imitations: _ 

8 | Some look'd bold and fierce as 3 
| Some like Turks, and ſome like Pagans, 


= 1 a | With 


— 
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With the ſpoils of India garniſh'd, 
View the Nabob richly harneſs'd ; 
Sparkling diamonds in his plumage, 
When he join'd the dance at Bromwich. 


But where's the nymph that's half ſo· clever 
As Diana with her quiver? 

Of the train the faireſt flower, 

To whom Venus yields her power. 


Mark! how each ſpectator traces 
Vulcan's ſons with iron faces; 

Like the tars that ſeek promotion, 
Look'd as tho* they'd brav'd the ocean. 


Next obſerve the fam'd ph n, 
Hermit like, commence magician z 
Sure the judgment muſt be ſterling, 
Of the deep ſagacious Merlin. 


When conjurers can jig and caper, 
Bluſter, ſwell, look big, and vapour4 

Punch, the prince of merry fellows, 
Of ſuch doings mult bs jealous. 


* —— 


THE COCK-LANE GHOST. 
Tune—Have you not read a book call'd Triſtram Shandy 
| 'Ma'am. 


GTORIES of phantomwin hiftory long have'ſtood, 
Ott have I read them in authors of old; 
When Hos1xz's ghoſt dan©'d a'jig on the briny flood, 
Oh, how it frighted our ſailors ſo bold | 
"Twas near the town'Portobel, 
Many the ſame can tell, 
6 And ſome hays ſaid to brave —_— it ſpoke; 
it | 


{ 4] 
The tale (thoꝰ a fabulous cheat) | 
With wonder the credulous firuck, - 


The Londoners ſwallow'd the bait, 4k, 

The country took all as a joke. 1 

A fling on the Cochneys is nothing uncommon, Sir, 
Inſtances of it tis eaſy to ſind - 1 


How they've been nick'd both by man and by woman; Sir, E 
Wonders to gaze at ſo fondly inchin'd / 
When young AR1STOTLE, 9 
To creep in the bottle, . 
Had drama a large audience to fee the exploit; 
At marvellous matters to ſtare? | 
When hundreds were big with delight, 
He took of the CASH ſpecial care, | 
And then bid them all a good night, 11 


Many think now that this Haymarket conjurer, 
Out of diverſion to hum them again | 
Playing the harlequin in leſſer compaſs, Sir, 
Crept through a key- hole that is in CQCK-LAND; 
After a-tweWe year's nap, - | 
Changing his former ſhape 
Snugly he lodg'd in- the crack of a wal, 
And there by a knock and a ſcratch, 
He numbers about him did call; 
. The CLtrGyY themſelves came to watch, 
But yet, Sirs, he cheated them all. 


*T was in the vault of : charch called Clerkenwell, 
Where are depoſited many dead bones; 
Our London connoiſſeurs ſearching this lonely cell, 
No ffirit ſeeing, nor frighten'd by Res | 
To treat with deriſion, 
This rank impoſition, 111831 
The council aſſembled, on this point agT eed; ., 1 
That all theeffair was a cheat, F 
A laughable ſtory indeed, Dit 167 6 
And ſwore from diſcovery. ſo great, 
The public ſnould have it with ſpeed.) 


I 
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7ith that to the prigters they ſent their credentials, 
In manifeſt vows what they found to be true 
Lrorp and the reſt publiſh'd off theeſſeatials, 
That all the whole world their tranſactions might view; 
No doubt but hiſt'cy, 
Will hand to poſterity, 
rs Each ſingle circumſtance of theſe ſtrange things, 
As telling what hour of the clock, 
The ſprite this intelligence brings; 
And gives you the anſwer by knock, 
At other times flutters its wings. 


A ſtory we've heard of an old GyyszY's planning, 
Which not to the. world. is made clear at this day; 

Concerning a girl that was called Bar CANNING, 
And took from Moorfields in a whirlwind away, 

' Gypsey or CANNNGNITE, | 
Faith it was all a bite, 
$0 is this ſtory when ſtript of its veil ; 
But we joyous over our bowls, 

When met for an evening's regale; 

Will laugh at thoſe ccedulous ſeuls, 

Who ſwallow'd this Cock and BULL tale. 


THE JOVIAL COCKERS. 
[WRITTEN BY DESIRE.] ! 


Tune—Oh the jolly anglers life, 


Or the jovial Sous of Gans, 
Scatter d o'er the nation, 
From the higheſt pitch of fame, 


To the loweſt ſtation, 
None there are, 


That any where, 
Can Cocx ks niaten for ſpirit z.. 


C. 2 | Old 
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Qld and young, of the throng, 
When they hear, far or near, 
Of a fight, take a flight, 
Free and bold, ſport their gold, 
*Mongft their brethren of the band z 
Winning, lofing, ne'er refuſing, 
Ta diſcount a juſt demand, 
Whilſt of caſh their pockets ſtand, 
Stont enough to bear it. 


Not a country, ſave our own, 
Can ſuch ſport be found in; 
It is Britain's ile alone, 
'Fhat ſuch bloods abound in; 
True: bred game, | 
Wat Sportſmen deem, 
Win the day, or die, Sir; 3 
If by chance, the breed of France, 
Mix among our feather' d throng, 
'Fhoſe we lot, for ſpit or pot, | 
For to feel, the prick of ſteel, 
Makes 'em cow'r, and turn tail, | | 
Shifting, turning, running, mourning } 
Britiſh fowl, boys, never fail, 
Over French cocks to prevail, 
Or to make them fly, Sir. 


"Tis a comely, pleaſing fight, 
On a ſummer's morning, 
To behold in ſplendour bright, 
All in bloom adorning, 
CHANTICLEER, - 
Devoid of fear, © 
Who, ſoon as day's approathing, 
Claps his wings, then he ſings, 
Now he walks, then he ſtalks, = 
Turns his head, of coral red, 
For to hear, if any near, 9 
Anſwer to his thrilling ſound ; 


— 
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Cawing, crowing, rutting, ſtrutting, 
Braving all his neighbours round 
Combats thoſe that dare be found, 
On his walk encroaching. 


When the time approaches nigh, 
That there's ſport enſuing, 
To the PiT away we fly, 
Fancy's will purſuing : _ 
I hold a crown; 
Before they're down, 
Take of each your liking; 
Standers by, loudly cry, 
Odds the grey, wins the day, 
But in a while, the ginger pile, 
Foremoſt gets, now the bets 
Turn about from: ſide to ſide; 
Panting, breathing, bleeding, dying, 
There's a conteſt bravely try d, 
Grey was bottom, tho' he dy' d, 
And a true -bred chicken. 


Soon as cer a battle ends, 
From the Pir retiring, 

All fit down, as jovial friends, 
What is more defiring, 

Than to ſee, 
So frank and free, 

All hearts in mirth combining ; 
Now we brag, of duck-wing ſtag, 
Make a match, fing a catch, 
Laugh and chat, never flat, 
Heel, and then, to ſport again 

Thus the hours glide away; 

Gentle, ſimple, wicked, ragged, 

All delight to ſport and play, 

And their lofings freely pays 

Ne'er at Fate repining. | | 
E. 2 ; Let” 
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Let the reſt of different ſcenes,. 
Boaſt their greateſt pleaſure, 
Of the turf, os pictur'd queens, 
Sporting free their treaſure ; 
Let them prefer 
Inferior 
Purſuits of recreation ; N 
Engliſh blood, ſtaunch and 1 
Love to cock, drink, and ſmoke, 
And reſort, for the ſport, 
To and fro, high or low, - 
Wind about each different ſhire ; | 
Cutting, trimming, heeling, betting,. 
Care not for what point they bear; 
Cockkxs always meet and fare, 
With the beſt in faſhion.. 


AMERICAN CONTEST: 


MOTHER England's own child, a ſine luſty grown laſ 
| Who for ſize thro* the world for.a woman might x 
To her. neighbours in violent anger complains, - 
That her dame is preparing to load her with chains. 


Derry down, 


The i is able to earn her own bread; 
And long on plain diet has decently fed; 
On her true ancient rights will admit no controul, 


 . Far freedom the loves as ſhe loves her on ſqul: 


Her high pamper'd-matron, to luxury prone, . 

In folly and faſhion extravagant grown, 

Pretended ſhe'd got an old reck' ning te pay, 

And could wipe off the. ſcore ii her daughter drank tes. 


By the invoice the girl at an inſtant could ſee,, 
If he toak to the goods a hard bargain twould be; 


191 
And as ſoon as the cargo was brought to the key, 
In a paſſionate air toſs'd it into the ſea. 


At this impudent freak the old Lady was ſtirr'd, 
She gave her command, and revenge was the word; 
Reſolv'd if ſhe ſtill diſregarded her call, 

To force down the poiſon with powder and ball. 


« You impudent huſſy, you termagant jade, 

« When a powerful foe did your ſuburbs invade, 

« Were not my beſt blood and my treaſure expended, 
« And were not your ſettlements nobly defended.” 


In the moſt corrupt kingdom the world ever knew,, 
Do not wonder, in peace, why freſh taxes enſue ; 
And you, ſpite of threats, by St. Stephen I ſwear, 
From this time a part of ſuch burthens ſhall bear. 


« But ſay, is it more than your duty to nouriſh, 

«« The brat which has caus'd your whole empire to flouriſh * 
« Andif, cries the laſs cruel meaſures are ſought, 

« 'Tis twenty to one but you cut your own throat.“ 


« My trade you reſtrain, of my produce you ſhare ; 

4 But don't pick my pocket, for that I can't bear; 

« To ſerve you in want Iexerted my power, 

«. The late war will prove it, what would you have more.“ 


« Years ago the ſame maxim you meant to purſue, 

« Ill judg*d was the deed, and oppreſſion your view 
When forgetting the parent, you ſtorm'd like a brute,. 
« And but tor Will Pitt I'd been ſtamp'd under foot.” 


But this is the language of thoſe near the throne, 

To provide for our friends ſomething more mutt be done, 

England long has been fleec'd, the Hibernians drain d, 

And ſupplies from America muſt be obtain'd. 

Taxation's a burthen deſtruQive of trade, 

A plague worſe than ever did Egypt invade, 

And England wilt never get rid of the ſore, 

Till the takes up a ſpunge, and wipes off the whole ſcore. 
was 75 . Derry down, &c.. 
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THEDEFAULTER's RETREAT... 


Tune--- The Hounds are all out. 


YE nunters ſo bold, who delight in a chace,, 0 
Nor dread leaping rivers or rocks; 
Attend, whilit in ſong I endeavour to trace 


The retreat of. a cunning old Fox, 
My brave boys,. 


The Liv ry of London, with joy be it told, 
Unkennel'd this crafty old Ren; 

They ruffled his bruſh, and purſu'd him ſo bold, 

That he fled fairly over the main. 


Tho? to France the defaulter for ſafety. may go, 
*Tis odds, for the wrongs he has done, 

If the huntſmen who rouz'd him, but cry Tally'o, 

For his life he will cloſely. be run, 


Long time on the phains of fair Albion he rang'd, : 
And fed on the ſweets of the ſoil; 

But now the deceiver his climate has chang'd > 
And our ſoes they partake of his ſpoil. 


Since London the noble example has ſet, 
O let not the ſeaſon lip by; 

Unite in the hunt, and ſucceſs you. will meet, 
Such a cauſe never ſuffer to die. 


The courſers of Yorkſhire are ready we find, 


The worthy. Sir George leads the van, 
And the Devouſhire lads for the ſport are inclin'd, 


For the doctor has drawn out the plan. 


Shall Warw ickſhire hunters in lackneſs be found, ; 
And not the occaſion embrace? 

Our fathers of old would have tore up the ground! 
E'er they'd lag in ſo noble a chace. | 


Ye counties around, at the call make nq ſtand, 


Like Britons your courage diſplay; . 
And chaſe the ſtate vermin quite out of the land; 


That aim on its vitals to prey. 


. 


A CALL TO THE BUCKS. 


Tune.—Rouze, rouze, brother ſportſman, 


PHE duſk of the evening began to appear, 

And Phœbus had juſt flided under the ſphere ; 
But as he withdrew, call'd to pleaſure away, 

And recompence make for the toils of the day. 


The ſons of bright humour were pleas'd at the hint, 
And knew by withdcawing his beams what he meant; 
Then ſtrait to the Lodge, for diverſion reſort, 

Where Innocence ſmiles at our jocular ſport. 


Wecheriſh the arts, Unanimity prize, 

And make it our rule to be merry and wiſe, 
From Unity's bands never ſeen to depart, 
For Friendſhip is rooted in each jovial heart. 


The Gods at Olympia who over their bowts, 

Drank bumpers of nectar to gladden their fouls, 
When moiſt ning their hearts in the fulneſs of glee, 
Were never ſo joyous or happy as we. 


No party diſputes about matters of ſtate, 

Qur paſtime annoy, or diſſenſions create; 

The prince that once ſaw how our time we employ, 
Wou'l barter his crown to partake of the joy. 


Ye Worthies attend when the Grand takes the chair, 
Ye Forelters join, and ye Rangers draw near; 

May Friendſhip ſubſiſt, and the Bucks* noble band, 
A thouſand years hence flouriſh over the land. 


On a PLAY-HOUSE being turned into a ME. 
THODIST MEETING HOUSE. 


1 ding not of battles, nor ſing of the ſtate, 
But a ſtrange metamorphoſe that's happen'd of late, 
Which if the comedians of London ſhould hear, 
Who knows=-it may put the whole body in fear. . 
| Derry down, &c. 
| Where 


N. 
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Where dancing and tumbling have many times been, 
And plays of all kinds by large audiences ſeen z 


Theſe wicked- diverſions are not to be more, 
Poor Shakeſpear is buffetted out of the door. 


The ſtory is true, tho? the tale it is ſtrange, 

And people might well be alarm'd at the 3 
Inſtead of a Dryden, a Jobnſon, or Lee, 
You nothing but pureſt devotion can ſee. 


Behold, where the ſons of good humour appear'd, 
The ſcenes are thrown down, and a pulpit is rear'd 
The boxes on each ſide converted to pews, 4 
And the pit all around nought but gravity ſhews, 

The muſic's ſweet ſound, which enliven'd the mind, 
Is turn'd into that of a different kind; 

No comic burletta or French rigadoon, 


But all join together, and chant a pſalm tune. 
When told that fam'd W. - I- y appear d on the ſtage, 


The grave ones began to reflect on the age; 
But thoſe in the ſecret approy'd of the caſe, 


For 'twas done to drive Satan away from the place. 
If through the land this example ſhould take, 
A ſtrange reformation it ſurely would make; 
All writings dramatic would certainly ceaſe, 
If Covzxr' and Du ſhould catch the diſeaſe. 
| Derry down, &c. 


ON SIR CHARLES HOLT's ELECTION. 


Tune---Nancy Dawſon.. 
COME all ye ſons of liberty, | 
In worſt of times, who dare be free, 
In chorus nobly join with me, 
My ſtory claims attention 


*T wixt freedom's ſons and lordly pow'r, 


Which aim'd our birth-rights to devour 
So hard a conteſt ne'er betore 


Can Engliſh records mention. 


* BB 


*T'was on the plains of Warwiokſhire, 

Where many thouſands did appear, 

In fact the fight was fo ſevere, | 
It ſtruck the land with wonder. 

The Reds had long the upper 7 

Yet to their ſorrow quickly found, 

The Blues were lads whoſe hearts were ſound, - 
And never would knock under. 


When ſeven days were fairly fled, 
The Red began to droop his head 3 
On freedom's ſail the courtier-bred, 

No laurels could be reaping: 
Vexation hung upon his face; 4 
His friends bemvan'd his wretched caſe, | 
Much diſappointed left the place, | 

And went from Warwick weeping. 


A legion of the Great ſtept forth, 
Proclaimiog loud'thePlaceman's worth ,- 
But not the boaſt of fame or birth, 
Could get the work compleated : 
For ſpite of all the mighty aid. 
Which in the combat was diſplay d, 
The Lords upon their backs were laid, 
And glorioufly defeated, 


To Birmingham much praiſe is due, 

Her ſons were honeſt; hold, and true; 

To action ardently, they flew, 5 
And what compleats the tary, | / 

They ſcorn'd from juſtice ta revolt, 

And at each daring baſe inſult , q 

Like bottom Cocks took * double Holte, | 
And found the road. to glory. 


1 


. Plumpers for Sir Charles 
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ODE ON THE BIRTH-DAY OF THE MAR. 
QUIS OF GRANBY. 


RECITATIVE., 


ND of the honours that were nobly won, 
On German plains by England's darling ſon, - 
And anxious ftill to hold his memory dear, 
Whoſe manly heart his country did revere, 
Britannia, pointing to a ſocial band | 
Of free-born ſouls, thus gives her fair command: 
«« Domeſtic broils this day ſhall be forgot; | 
% Repair with freedom to that happy ſpot, | 
«© Where plenty reigns, and love and friendſhip claim, 
The heart · felt tribute to a Granby's name.“ 


AIR. 


Belvoir, from her ancient towers, 
Doth the welcome tidings tell; 
On her plains and in her bowers, 
Peace and ſweet contentment dwell ; 
Whilft, to ornament the whole, 
In her manſion till we ſee, 
That which nobly marks the ſou}, 
Engliſh hoſpitality. | 


Rutland's mwch-lov'd aged fire, 
Full of goodneſs av of years, 
Feels his boſom glow with fire, 
And a florid aſpect wears. 
Hark what plaudits rend the ſky 1 
SPrateful tribute proud to pay, 
Engliſh hearts in ſongs of joy, 
Honour Granby*s natal day. 


Virtues that divinely ſhone 
In a worthy father's breaſt, 
- Are implanted in the ſon, 
And already ftand confeſt, 


* 
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When he ſtopt the widow's ſighs, | 
Truth the godlike action tells; 
«© Bleſt humanity, ſhe cries, | 
«In a Manners ever dwells.” 

SONG. 
Here Britain's true friends that reception hall find, 
Which gladdens the heart, and enlivens the mind 
From neighbouring counties the grave and the gay, 
Well-pleas'd with the ſummons, ſhall trip it away, 
And ven'rable fires, as the hours glide along, os 
In drinking grow mellow, and feel themſelves young. 


The friends to fair ſcience, arts, commerce, and trade, 
Will freely aſſemble, the pleaſure to aid; | 

The fair ones advance to embelliſh the ſcene, _ 

Whilſt wit, love, and laughter, unitedly reign ; 

And ruddy-fac'd peaſants their labour throw by, 
And eagerly run to partake of the joy. | 


The vet'ran whoſe heart is a ſtranger to fear, 
And dreaded no hardſhip if Granby was near, 
When hearing the cauſe of theſe jubilee joys, 
Will find in his boſom freſh tranſports ariſe, 
And fir'd at fo truly reipe&ful a name, 

A fondneſs'diſcover his love to proclaim, 

Ye lovers of mirth to the banquet reſort, 

For Comus at Belvoir this day keeps his court : 

Ye Worthies of Framland, come taſte of the cheer, 
No care will intrude, all be harmony here; 
Her Granby to honour, Britannia bids play, 
Her ſons ſmile couſent, and tis all holiday. - 


0 A —— : 


BIRMINGHAM TRANQUILITY, 1776. 
Tune - I he Miller of Mansfield. — 
N England's fair capital every year, ; | 

A tumult is raiſed about chuſing Lord Mayor, 


Each party engages with fury and ſpleen, 


Aud nothing but ſtrife 2 is (een, | 
Ye 
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Ye —— old cite, let me beg yawd Took down, 
And copy from Bjsmingham's peaceable town, 
Where ſouls ſixty thouſand or more you may view, 
No juſtice dwells here, and but conſtables two. 


In no place beſides, that's ſo populous grown, | 
Was ever lefs noiſe or diſturbances known; 
All hands find employment, and when their work's done, 
Are happy n any ſouls under the fun. 


With hammer and file time ĩs carefully beat, 
For fack is the muſic of erery ſircet ; 

The anvil's ſharp ſound is the artiſt's delight, 

And ſtamps, lathes, and preſſes in concert unite. 


Let cities and baroughs for conteſt prepare, 

In chuſing af theriffs, recorder, or mayor; 
With ſuck kinds of tittes they've nothing to do, 
Nor diſcord in chuſing of officers ſhew.  _.. 


The envy ant hatred elections bring on, 

Their hearty intention is always to ſhun; 
No polling, no ſcratching, nor ſcrutinies rife, 
Who friendſhip eſteem matt ſach meaſures deſpiſe. 


To far diſtant climes deth her commerce extend; 
Her channels of traffic ailmit of no end; - 
And Birmingham, whilit there is trade in the land, 
For brighteſt invention unriva:l'd ſhall tand. 


BUNKERSs HILL, OR THE SOLDIER's LA. 
MENTATION. 
Tune -The muffled Bells of Bow and Bride, 
I AM. a jolly foldier, 
Enliſted years ago, 
To ſerve my king and country, 
Aguinſt the common foe. 


But when acrbfs th” Atlantic 
My orders were to go, 


ev'd 
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I griev'd. to think that Engliſh hearts, 
Should draw their fayords on thoſe 
Who fought and conquer d by their fide, 
When Frenchmen were their foes, 


In drubbing French and Spaniards, 
A ſoldier takes delight, 

But troops coop'd up in Boon, 
Are in ſo ſad a plight, 

That many think their ſtomachs more 
Inclin'd to eat than fight, 

And like us would be loth to ſtir; 
For ev'ry vet'ran knows, 


We foughtand conquer'd fide by fide, 


When Frenchmen were our foes. 


"Twas on the ſeventeenth of June, 
I can't forget the day, 
The flower of our army 
For Charles town ſail'd away. 
The town was ſoon in aſhes laid, 
When bombs began to play: 
But oh l the cruel ſcene to paint, 
It makes my blood run chill, 
Pray heaven grant I never more, 
May climb up Bunker's Hill, 


America to frighten, 
The tools of power ſtrove, 
But miniſters are cheated, | 
Their ſchemes abortive prove, 
The men they told us would not fight, 
Are to the combat drove, ; 
And to our gallant'officers, 
It prov'd a bitter pill, 8 8 
For numbers dropt before they reneh'd t 
The top of Bunker's Hill. 


I ſhould not be amaz'd to hear | 
Wolfe's 1 left the ſhades, 
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To check that ſhameful bloody work, 
Which England's crown Aoi 
The lads who ſcorn'to turn their backs, 
On Gallia's beſt brigades, 
Undaunted ſtood but frankly own, 
They better had lain ſtill, 
Than ſuch a dear-bought victory gain, 
As that of Bunker's Hill. 


Did they who bloody meaſures crave, 
Our toil and danger ſhare, - 

Not one to face the Rifle - mea, 
A ſecond time would dare. 

Ye Britons who your country love, 
Be this your ardent pray'r: 

To Britain and her colonies, 
May peace be ſoon reſtor d. 
Aud knaves of high and low degree, 
Be 2 d to the cord. 


BURGOYNE's DEFEAT ON THE PLAINS 
OF SARATOGA. 


Tune—Chevy Chaſe, 


TVaS in the year of ſeventy-ſeven, 
All Britiſh hearts muſt own; 
To England's crewn fell ſuch miſhaps, 
The like was never known, * | 


A mighty, boaſting, Man of War, 
To Canada was ſent, 

But ſorely vex'd, the chief muſt be, 
That e'er he thither went, 


Ten thouſand choſen troops he led, 
Their valour to diſplay. ; 

Which being told ons AznOLD ſwore, 
Ke would diſpute their way. | 
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There is the rebel that has dar'd, 
To mock my words he faid; 

I'll give the man a thouſand crowns, 
That brings to me his head, 


*T was nobly ſpoke, but whilſt the chief, 
Of vict'ry was in queſt; 

The rebels to his quarters came, 
And took away his cheſt. 

The cruel fates ſent forth a G4Tts, 
And hard muſt be the tafk, 

That of a foe he held ſo cheap, 
A man ſhould mercy afk. 


Tune—Highland Laddie, 
Were ever Britiſh forces in, 
A more diſtreſſed ſituation ; 
By mortals was there ever ſeen, 
A more bombaſtic proclamation; 

| CHORUS, 
Was ever army fo furrounded, 
Was eyer general ſo confounded ! 2 
The boaſter ſtrikes tho' none ſo gallant, i 
Ever foughtby ſcale of talent. | 


They croſs'd the lakes, and fcour'd the grounds 
Stoutly fighting for proviſion ; 

Till almoft brought within the bounds 
Of unconditional ſubmiffton, "IF 


Was ever army, c. 


Full of vigour this vaunting commander ſet aut, 

And ſwore that he'd foon put his foe to the rout. 

How the tables were turn d, when this hero, alas 

Was himſelf taken up, and ſeat home by a paſs. yr 
| | Derry down, &c. 


To make his way over a wild wilderneſs, 
He ardently ftrove, but in vain did he preſs; 
On retrograde motions was given to frown; 


Nor danger beheld till a TUMBREL broke down, 
D 3 *T was 


> 
> 
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»Twas faid i in the place where wiſe ſenators meet, 
That the rebels ſhould bend at the miniſters* feet 
On ſuch like affairs, only think how abſurd, 
It muſt be for a man to be worſe than his word. 


Ye humble addreſſers who crave blood and daughter, 
In readineſs yet to go over the water; 

Vour lives and your fortunes you've promiſed the King, 
I wiſh in the end you don't give him the fling. 


The man years ago who his country betray'd, 
Of this ruinous war, has been plac'd at the head ; 
And whilſt he keeps ſcheming, and dreaming of wonders ! 
Each ſeaſon brings on a ſucceſſion of blunders. 


hy 


PRESCOT's BREECHES: or, the OLD SOL- 
DIER's VOYAGE to AMERICA. 


Tune—The Chace of Killruddy. 


WE ſet ſail from Por?/mouth on Candlemas-day, 
The wind at North-eaft, and a moderate ſea 

In forty-four hours of the Channel got clear, 

And when under convoy, what had we to fear? 
We ſtopt for proviſions a few days at Cork, 

Then making the beſt of our way to New York, 

In leſs than fix weeks the Atlantic got o'er, 

And wrought in good health the American Shore, 


For more than two months in the Jerſeys we lay, 
When we'd nothing to eat, then we haſted away; 
And whilſt Exgland through, expectations beat high, | 
That Hows would by thouſands the Rebel: deftroy ; 
When juſt at thoſe troops he had taken a peep, 
Who before were compar'd to an army of ſheep, 
He took em for wolves, turn'd his back, chang'd his tone, 
And thought the belt way was to let em alone, 


Now 
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Now up the Cheſapeak gently we ſteer, . 

Then back to New York, in a woundy career 

Wonders CoRNWALL18s's veterans reap, | 

Whilſt CLI Tro and WASHINGTON play at bo-peep 1 

I pity poor PRESCOT, his caſe mult be hard, 

To be nabb'd in his quarters, but where was his guard? 
One would think his whole Corps muſt be dead or aſleep, 
Or he'd not been ſo eaſily haul'd o'er the deep. 


Thechief from his bed, when commanded to riſe, 
With horror was ſtruck—you may gueſs the ſurprize, 
And doubtleſs might think, ere he wak'd from his fright, 
When ent'ring the boat, in the dead of the night, 
That the Fates had determin'd his doom ſo to fix, 
, And old Charon was wafting him over the Styx ; 

More unpolite uſage ſure never was known, 

Not to ſtop, juſt to let him his BxEECHes flip on. 


— I wiſh from my heart the contention was o'er, 

I long to approach my own country once more; 

For plaguy hard biſcuit, ſalt pork, and ſour crout, 

Never pleaſingly go down an £ng/:/bman's throat. 

Ye beer-drinking ſouls, who, in moiſtning your clay, 
Fight battles, ſtorm forts, and croſs lakes every day, 

Pity the SoLDIER that's ſent to theſe parts, 

And drink to the welfare of all honeſt hearts. 


— 


THE DIABOLIA D. 


cc WW HEN PLuTO, as told, 
Grew amazingly old,“ 
As much from his death was to fear; 
That doubts might be quell'd, 
A council was held, 
A ſucceſſor to vote for the chair. 


Amongſt the directors, 
Sat many contractors, 
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Who to favour had artfully crept in; 
With clippers and coiners, 
And ſtate underminers, 
All eclips'd by a Baſtard of Neptune, 


Many hundreds apply'd, 
Who at Tyburn had dy'd, 
Yet all in their efforts were foil'd ; 
John the Painter had friends, 
And a ſmall ſhew of hands, 
Were in favour of Jonathan Wild, 


After many hours ſpent, 
On this ſpecial intent, 
And what can their bus'neſs controul ? 
A. whiſper went round, 
That on earth might be found, 
By far the beſt qualify'd ſoul. 


The firſt that was nam'd, 
Was that Hero ſo fam'd, 

Who at Mix DEN high honours did gain; 
A legion, at leaſt, | 
His merit confeſt, 

And loudly they ſhouted G. -M- -x. 


Lord GEORGE bore the ſway, 
Till the Knight urg'd his plea; 
In favour of each much was ſaid ; 
And which of the two, 
To elect they ſcarce knew, 
Fer orders they'd both diſobey d. 


Guy Faux, thro' miſtake, 
Was got into the wake, 


Who it ſeems by his-Lantborn was known: 
But in point of reſpect, 


JemmY TWIT SEER, in fact, 
Is befoce him a thouſand to one. 


- *Ere the Log-book was clos'd, 
Captain H==D was propos d, 
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And others of hearts truly callous; 
Jolly Dick was well ſpoke of 


Jon STRUTT made a joke of, 
And ſome for Lord M were zealous. 


But the Devil, 'tis ſaid, 
Uplifted his head, 

As warm in debating they grew; 
And ſwore, by the Styx, 
Diabolical tricks, 

Center'd molt in the breaſt of Sir Hoc H. 


Tho' great his promotion, 
The Sons of the Ocean, 
For a Mefſmate no longer will have him; 
As an Out-caft, they*ve now, 
Set a mark on his brow, 
And the Morning-Poft Parſon can't ſave him. 


LANGARA's DEFEAT: or, the BRITISH 
FLAG TRIUMPHIA Nr. 


WITH party away, 
Let none dare to ſay, 


But all Britain's true hearted ſons, 
Their voices will raiſe, 
To ſing in the praiſe, 
Of thoſe who have well drubb'd the Dons. 


In anxiety keen, 
Had the kingdom long been, 
From the waves ſomething noble to hear; 
The time is now come, 
Bold Britons ſtrike home, 
And j Joy in each face muſt appear. 


Gallant Ropxzy, who'd not, 
More than three weeks been out, 


ny © To 
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To make much of a ſhort winter's day; 
Like the old Engliſh Hawks, 
No ſeaſon would baulk, 
But inſtantly darts on his prey. 


Tho' tempeſts did roar, 
And near alee-ſhore, 
No danger could ryMe his brow z 
And treating with ſcorn, 
Putting things off till morn, 
Cry'd, Well try it out handfomely now.” 


Of the line five they claim, 
Ships as fine as e er ſwam 
One burnt, and two daſh'd on the ſhore. z 
Three Capuchin Friars, 
Much againſt their deſires, 
This important event did deplore. 


The bold Britiſh Chief, 
To our foes bitter grief, 
Like a veteran tar did engage; 
And as Fame truly ſings, 
Cuipt the“ Phenix's wings, 
And made the old bird ſhift his cage, 


Since the Do xs are in erib, 
And ſecur'd is old GIB, 

Let glad neſs ia every breaſt reign; 
Your glaſles then fill, 
That Britain may till, 

Her empire preſerve on the main, 


Name of the Spaniſh Admiral's Ship. 
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RECRUITING SONG, on the Commencement 
of HOSTILITIES with the FRENCH, 


Tune---Come then all ye ſocial powers. 
OME ye lads that wiſh to ſhine 
Bright in future ſtory, 
Haſte to arms, and form the line, 
That leads to martial glory. 


 . CHQRU- S 
Charge the muſquet, point the [axce, 
Brave the worſt of dangers; 
Tell the bluſtering ſons of France, 
That we to fear are ſtrangers. 


Britain, when the L1ow's rouz'd, 
And her FLA is'fearmg, 
Always finds her ſons diſpos'd, 
To drub the foe that's daring. 
* _ "Chorus=--Charge the muſquet, &c, 


Hearts of oaks, with ſpeed advance, 
Pour your naval thunder, 
Oa the trembling ſhores of France, 
And ſtrike the world with wonder. 
Chorus---Chargs the muſquet, &c. 


Honour for the Brawe to ſhare, 
Is the nobleſt booty; 
Guard your coaſts, protect the Fair, 
For that's a BR1TON's duty. 
Chorus---Charge the muſquet, &c. 
What if Spain her aid imparts, 
And forms a bafe alliance; 
All unite, and Britiſh hearts 
May bid the world defiance. 
: G HO R US. 
Beat the Drum, the Trumpet found, 
Manly and united ; 
Danger face, maintain, your ground, 
And ſee your Country righted. * 


The 
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The DEFEAT of D'ESTAING at SAVANNAH 
' © Tune---Over the Hills and far away. 


HARK | from o'er the Weſtern main, 
Fame exulting ſpreads her wing; 
Britons catch the welcome ſtrain, 
Aud fir d with j Joy this chorus ſing ; 
CHORU 8. 
Proud the Gallic Cock was grown, 
But that pride is coming down; 


Britiſh valour cuts his comb, 
And drives the Traitor bleeding home, 


Rolling o'er the raging ſea, 
Came the vile inſulting foe, 
Vowing in his wrath that he, - 
Would ſtrike a deep and deadly blow, 
Chorus Proud the Gallic Cock, &c. 


To menaces before unknown, 
This was every veteran's cry, 
« Sooner than give up the town, 
Before the walls we*ll bravely die.“ 
Chorus---Proud the Gallic Cock, & &c. 


Now the balls from ramparts play, 
A dreadful carnage ſoon appears; 
But lo! the bluſtering CounT gave way, 
For low were laid his Grenadiers, 
Chorus---Proud the Gallic Cock, &c. 


Manfully the brave P{zvosT, 

Gallia's boaſted Chief fell on; 

Suipt the laurel from his brow, 
And fixt the branch upon his own. 


CHORUS, 
Proud the Gallic Cock was grown, 
But that pride is coming down 
Britiſh valour cuts his comb, : 
And drives the Traitor bleeding home, * 


\H, 
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The JERSEY EXPEDITION. 


(CHRISTMAS gambols to make, being valiant and ſtout, 
The French on a viſit to Jerſey ſet out, 
And met with that holiday kind of reception, 
So droll the account * exceeds all deſcription, 
Derry down. 


For extra production, Ha types were firſt ſet, 

There never was ſeen a more curious GAZEgeTTEz 

Not dreaming of harm in the gead of the night, 

The chief was caught napping, and wrote in a fright. 


Eight hundred were landed the beſt accounts ſay; 
And got to St. Helier's before break of day ; 


But in a few hours, to believe they were taught, 
"Twas the much deareſt market - place ever they ſought. 


For when his brave troops, the bold Pxso led on, 
Tho' the gallant youth fell, ſoon the battle was won ; 
Nay, all were, it ſeems (aud what more could be ſaid) 
Kill'd, wounded, and taken—the riff awvay fled." + 
Derry down. 


Tune—That miracles never FTE ceaſe, 


To St. Malog's, was ſent an expreſs, 
Iluminate now was the word le * 
The people could do nothing ys 
Such joy did the tidings afford 3 
But here lies the cream of the jeſt, 
The boaſter a ſecond time writes : 
« 'Tis all a mere farce I proteſt--- _ 
« Pray, gentlemen, put ont your lights,” 


The Britiſh Commander was taken F 
The Frenchman, 2 cloſely. o'er him, 
And thipking ta ſave his own bacon, | 
His captive had lac d. rigbt before him; 
A markſman obſerving what, ſtate, ede IP Wy 
The poor frighted Col'nel was in, 3 
Let fly through the Governor hat, | 
And took off the Frog-eater's oo 
E 
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From ſuch-a kind ſhot, L'Il be bound, 
Tis more than a hundred to ten, 
80 deep und ſo dendly the wound, 

He'll never want\ſhaving again : 
$0 here ends this Quixote affair, 

The Frenchmen paid dear for their frolick z 
For hundreds were drove to deſpair, 

And dy'd of a 1#hitra-ball tholie, 


- 


The STATE BEGGARS, 
F all'thejolly Beggars, _ 
That grievances relate, 
There's none, I trow, like thoſe who ga. 
A begging for the State, | 
Ir Stateſmen loſe un Empire, 


Ho can we blame the men, 
Who uſe u dal 657 beg and fight, . 


To get it back | 
' And a'begging, &c, 
Lord Nox TH ſhall Mll'be ebünted, 
The foremoſt of og I * 8 
For begging more, than all the 
of Tela wel fei, © 


Wy Aud a begging, Ke. 
He d for Si 1 lions, | 
| The ke of ra tincreaſe z 
And when he could not have his end, 
He begg d and pray*d for peace. 
F © © "And wdegging; be, 
The K Mo, his debts to'maſter, es ©: 


As well as aſk for more, 
A degging went-.-and PaktiaMltnT, 
Clear'd off the Royal Score, | 
And a beggi dr 
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When GtLBER T mow'd, that Placemen, 
Should have their pay reduc'd, 
Like 10LLY Dick, they all turn'd ſick, 


And a begging, &e. 


And begy'd to be excur'd, 


Whilſt Taxzs are increaſing, 
The kingdom will complain; 
To ſtop this plague, the people beg, 


But always beg in. van, 
And a begging, &c. 
For loſs of many thouſands, A 
Were Stateſinen to atone, 


Let Jack Ketch fix the rope on SIX, 
And all the work is done. 


. 


JOLLY DICK and JEMMY TWITCHER, 
A DIALOGUE, 
Sung to the Tyne of, The Jovial Beggar, * | | 
Two STATESMEN, who were ſeldom known, 


At Church the knee to hend, 
A conſultation held, to learn, 


A Faſt. day ham to ſpend, 


The one, tis known, a Chaplain kept, 
Of India's ancient breed; 
A Monkey, which, if-fame fays true, 
h Did grace at table hy os 


| 
0 
| 
| 
| 


His ſervice to the conn round, 
Such laughter did afford, 2 


'Tis ſcarce yet clear'd, who's moſt rever'd,, 
The * or his Lard. 


ſhe E 2. | Now 
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Now Ric HARD was a jolly dog, 
Of little thought or care; 

Thoug h, like his friend, he prayers diſdain'd, 
No man could faſter ſwear, | 


Full well 'tis known, their private hours, 
Uutil this pious age, 
A bottle and a bawdy ſong, 
Did frequently engage. 
This gloomy ſervice, ſurs, ſays Dick, 
+ But little time will laſt ; 
Tho' bound t'obey, I cannot pray, 
And d=-n me if I faſt, 


At ſo much rank hypocriſy, - 
One can't tell what to ſay; 

For Government, is firmly bent, 6 
To fight as well as pray. 

Says RiCHARD, fain Pd keep this day, 
At you, Jau, keep each Sunday; 

At large to roll, and foak my ſoul, 

In Claret and Burgundy. 


But here, in this religious farce, 
Lies all the ſeeming evil, 
We can't attend, at church to bln 
Unleſs we cheat the DzviL, 1 34 UWrpy 


To diſoblige fo good a friend, 
Quoth IEu, I ſhould be * | 
Nor would 1 fling, or jeer the king, 
But ſtrive to pleaſe em both. 


Between ourſelves, I think, cries Diex, ne 
The buſineſs. may be done; e 
Il do a part, with all my heart, 4%; 
If you'll the robes put on. ; 


The plan took place, the PE was ple d, 
"Twas droll the ſcene to ken; 
So Pod was out of orders kick'd, 


And RiCHARD ſaid, Amen. 
| FJ SONG 
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DROITWICH ANNUAL FESTIVAL. 


Tune—'Twas in ſultry Summer Weather, 


CONTESTS holding in deriſion, 
Seldom eroſt with cares or fears; 

DRorTWICH has no oppoſition, 
Known for more than thirty years. 


Thoſe who covet noiſe and bluſter, 
Envy, ſpite, and party ſpleen 

Let'em ſpend their days at Wor's TER, 
No ſuch doings here are ſeen, 


Hark what ſhouts are now reſounding, 
Laps and LassEs great and ſmall; 

All in joy the Geog Gs ſurrounding; 

Honour friendſhip's annual call. 


Tf you ſearch the Kingdom over, | 
Tell me where's the Bogouca To -wy, 
From the ORKNEY IsLEs to Dover, 
That more ſpecie pays the Crown. 


Many BurGEsSSEsS has DRO1T WICH, 
Better fit for PARLIAMENT, 

Than the greater part of thoſe which 
CornitsH BOROUGHS repreſent. 


— 


Ever free, and always ready 
Truth and Juſtice to defend; 

Honeſt, chearful, true and ſteady, | 
To their CounTRzy, King, and F*IEND. 


Then to crown thiq happy meeting, 
And the joyous cauſe ſupport ; 
Bumpers cloſe with. not forgettting—. 
Roor nor BRANCH of WHITLEY COURT. 


1 38% 1 
BIRM INGHAM RECRUITS. 


Firr and Du uli afford enjoyment, 
And what trade ſo briſk 12 

As that ſpirited employment, 
Beating up for VOLUNTEERS. 


Mark thoſe youths parading yonder, ' 
Scarcely one turn'd fixteen. years; 

Curſing fate becauſe their under, 

Standard proof for VOLUNTEERs. 

| Laps as tight as coat can cover, 
BirMINGRAM for ſervice rear; 

Not a Town from Twins to Doven, 5 
Sends the King more VOLUNTEERS, 


Scorning in the cauſe to waver, 
Sworn to go where glory ſteers; 

Fai vun will fer ever favour, 
All true hearted VoLunTERE, 


BUD GET. D AY. 
Tune—Duſky Morn. 


Orp ſcores to pay, we ve been ſo much 
* Actuſtom'd to unſtring, 42 
That Budget-day comet ev'ry year, 
As regular as ſpring. 
Full twelve ſcore millions of good pounds 
Jon Bur L is ſaid to owe;” | 
But how or when "tis to be paid, 
Is what I wiſh to know. 


A cent'ry paſt Joan” . family 
Was not a pin' in debt; 

How ſtrange to think that ſtill we find, 
The 9 can credit bet. g 


„ 4 
* 


In troth about the principal, 


T little have to ſay, 5 
For that our able ſtateſmen leave 
Poſterity to pay. 


'Tis true, they tell us, taxes mutt 
Be had at any rate; 

But tell me why ſhould trade be made 
The pack-horſe of the ſtate, a 


We're tax'd, we low, from head to toe, 
And ſpite of tears and pray'rs, 
Hard-hearted BILLY truly not 
A female ſervant ſpares, 


All ſumptuous kind of luxuries, 
The weight clap freely on, 

But from good will, I beg 3 Bur, 
Lou' d let the girls alone, * 


A poll- tax once, old hiſt'ry ſays, 
Created bloody ſtrife; 

By TYLER War, an inſolent 
Exciſemen, loſt his life. 


What ſhame to think, the, doge to touch 
No budget ſtrokes are meant | 


For ſhops wheti they, are made to pay, 
Who cannot pay their rent. 


And if th' increaſe of bankruptcies 
Does not his hand abate. "FLO 
He hamper trade, until he's made 

A bankrupt, of the lkate, 


Oo gr et — 


On 
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On the SPEAKER's CASTING VOICE 
AGAINST FORTIFICATIONS, 


Tune—Hearts of Oak are our Ships. 


=- the man let a bumper go chearfully round, 
Who firmly maintains conſtitutional ground; 

And party deriding, when put to the teſt, 

Speaks out what he thinks for his country is beſt. 


CHORUS 


When the LIOx is rous'd, and to arms Bxrr A calls, 
A fig for Invasions, 
Or FokT1FICATIONS; 


Old England's defence is her brave Woopen WALLS, 


By thoſe who for Fox TIFICaT1o0Ns declare, 

Have too many caſtles been built in the air; 

Rever'd be his name who his calting-voice gave, 

, Enormous expences the kingdom to ſave, . 


To ſuch at all times though the number be ſew, 
The warmeſt applauſe from their country is due, 
Point blank was MACBRIDE, who his foe oft has ſoil'd, 


And BASTARD is Old England's natural Child. 


May thoſe on true worth who diſdain to look cold, 
His merit reward with an anchor of gold; | 
And CORXWALL who never his high truſt abus'd, 
Soon ſee CORNISH MEMBERS in number reduc'd, 


CHORUS, 


When the Lion is rous'd, and to arms BriTain calls, 
A fig for InvasioONs, - 
Or ForTIFICATIONS, 

Old England's defence is her brave Woopen WALL. 
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SONG for the BRITISH TARS, on the SAIL-. 
ING of LORD HOWE's FLEET. 


Tune---We are the boys, who fear no noiſe, 
Where thundering cannons roar, 


1 Fort to ſave, the Fleet is gone, 
Diſpel all anxious care; 


"Tis not a thing in nature known, 
For Sailers to deſpair. | 


The language of our Taxs wil be, 
On Spain's proud coaſt when got: 

% We're come, bold Robs 's game'to play 
«« Will you fight, ye dogs, or not?“ 


To France and Spain, oh grief of griefs1 
With all their boaſted might, 
Sincg APRIL laſt, their Naval Chiefs, 


No · ſtumachs have to fight. 


Ye Counties round, your Loyalty, 
Now chearfully make known; 
And bluſh, ye wealthy Peery, to fee 
What CUMBERLAND has done, 


If one good ſoul, his zeal to ſhew, 
A Third. rate ſends from ſhare; 
Sure BIn MIB GHAM no le can do, 
Than build a Szxty-four. bi 
Should LowTHER's fire, the Church inſpire, 
Whoſe ſpirit ſeldom droops,, 
The Biſhops would build Men of War, 
The Dean: and Deacons Sloops. 
Now party dies, and difcord flies, 
To glory Barrain calls; 
Her pride and boatt«=-be this the touſt, 
« Succeſs to hex Woopen Walls, 


E 3 | The 
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The BRITISH SALAM ANDERS. 
Tune When Summer Days were long and fair. 


Or Gin is ſafe, with care away, © 
And ſafe return'd the Fleet is ;- 
And truly may each Briton ſay, - 
In ELior r no deceit is; 
And ſince the fall of ancient Troy, 
The pride of Greece to mention, 
No Siege did &er ſo much employ, 
The wond"ring world's attention. 


Qu Cx L ox to the crown of Spain. 
His ſervices who tender'd;- 
Pre ſum d. the day to mention When 
The Foa r would be ſurrender d; 
But this impenetrable Rock, , 8 
For three long years and more, 
Unhurt has ſtood the Bourbon hock, 
And ftill-defies her powers/ 2: 33 i . 


No ſcene could more attention draw, 
Fond hope did all inſpire; 1 
And many thouſands went and ſaw, 
The atmoſphere on fire: p 
The GRANDEEs, who their Hof ſarvey'd,. 
Were ſtruck with melancholy z-- ' 
And weeping ſtood; to ſee em made, 
4 ſacrifice to ful, I Rue 


When all in flames their batteries, Ty | 
Were floating on the waters, n 
Mount tna ne'er diſplay'd a blaze,” - 


More dreadful to ſpectators: 1 197 
What mortal could ſuch viags beook?: - 


The Done, and all around em, att 
The Garriſon for men miſtook, ; . 
And SALAMANDERS found em. 
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The Walloon Guards, when red hot balls, 
From EL10TT's guns were pour 
Look'd wiſhful at his flubborn walls, 
And mercy thus implor'd :--- 
« 'T wixt fire and water who can lie? 
« For fear we all ſhould loſt be, 
« Your help we crave, aſſiſtance give, 
« Or burn'd or drown'd we mult be.“ 


Humanity: attends the Brave, 
By Bz1ToNs ever cheriſh'd ; 
And many lives did CugTrs fave, 
Which otherwiſe had periſh'd : / 
The CounT D'AzTo1s, till now cock _ 
His tone began to alter; _... 
And vow'd he'd never viſit more, 
The S1EGE of G18RALTAR, 


From Cadiz Bay Cotvova rode, 
Ine waves in fury ſmiting 
The Britiſh Fleet he dodg'd, but ſhew'd, 
No appetite for fighting: 
*"Gainſt pow'rful odds, for bloody my 


The Tars were all in motion; 
A proof that BeiT ain till maintains, 
Her Empire 4 er the Oeca u. 


At ELiorr's name, which none conceal, 
Each BaiTow'is'delighted ; * 
And Foreigners a pleaſure feel, 
To hear his deeds recited?: 
Then honour pay, with glaſs-in hand, 
The bravett of Commanders, 
Forgetting not his veteran band, 
The BRITISH ran 
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ADMIRAL PARKER's ENGAGEMENT vi 
the DUTCH FLEET. 


b welcome; brother Debtor. 


On a ſummer's SUNDAY "morning, 
Ere the Sun had ſhewn his face, 

Gallant PARKER, danger ſcorning, 
*Spy'd a ſail, and call'd to chace: 

For the Aion all get ready, -- 
Seeming fear no breaſt beſet; 7 

Chiefs more brave, and Mer more —_—_ 
Never on the Qrean met. 


No begins the deafly thunder, 
Noiſe and rage diſtutb the flodd: 
Bullets rending limbs afunder, | 
Every deck runs down with blood: 
Stout the veſſels, great the (laughter z--- 
Maay from the bloody fray; ; 
Lay like Wrecks upon the water, 
Malts and rigging yore away. 


Cloſe and fierce began the firing, 
Briſkly anfwering gun for gun, 

| | Every moment Tives expiring, | 
N - Not a hip attempts bs run: MY 
| Forty minutes and three hours, | 

| | Did this dreadful combat hold; 

1 And of two contending power , . 

| Which. prevail'd, could ſcarce be told, 


1 Faux, to honour each bold Sailor, 
| Thro' the world ſhall make it known, 

: On the waves, that Britiſh Valour, 

Never more conſpicuous ſhone z 
From his Colours no one ſhrinking--- 
But upon the formy main, 
DuTCHMEN ſaw the ; HOLLAND ſinking, 

Ne'er, alas! to riſe again. 


\ 


* 
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Tho' no Congueſt great is ſounded, 
Let the heart of pity crave, | 


Speedy comfort for the wounded, 
For the dead, a wat'ry grave! 
COMMERCE, at the conflict weeping, 
Cries, My Sons, your rage give o'er; 
Faith in Treaties henceforth keeping, 
Cloſe the Breach, and war no more. 


BRITANNIA TRIUMPHANT! on the GLO- 


RIOUS VICTORY of Arx1L 12, 1782. 
Ture--» All ſhall yield to the Mulberry Tree. 
BE HOLD from afar, what glad tidings are brought, 
What glorious exploits in the Indies are wrought 3 
The darling of Neptune, of Britain the pride. 
Strikes terror to Fance, and her ſchemes has any d. 
| CHORUS. 4.7 
All ſhall yield to thy maritime ſway, 
Bleſt Britannia homage paß; 
Gallia's proud Sons ſhall trembling own, 
The glorious deeds by Britons done, 


Of Rufell's atchievements; tradition may boaſt, 
And tell at La Hogue how his fleet ſwept the coaft; 
But the honours which Ropxty ſo-nobly has won. 
All the deeds of the fam'd Ninety-two has out-done. | 
|... 44, +, + Chorus---All mall yield, &c. 
In the late glorious war, noble conqueſts were made, 
And Saunders, and Hawke, Britiſh valour diſplay'dz 
They fought, and they conquer'd, true glory to ſhare, 
But the Glory of Ropn x is paſt all compare 
eee F \ Chorus:--All ſhall yield, &c. 
The Sun never witneſs'd, till this rifing years, 
A conteſt ſo laſting, ſo cloſe, and ſeverez.. + 
The ſtouteſt built veſſels the world e er beheld, 
To ftriketo the brave Britifh Flag were compelld. 
$a: Unpitied 
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Unpitied her folly ſhall Gallia mourn, _ 
Her Fav” rite is captur'd, her Lilies are torn ; 
Her hopes are defeated, her ſchemes have been croft, 
And her Grand Naval CiTy for ever is loſt, 


| a HO RUsS. | 
All ſhall yield to-thy ſovereignty, 
Bleſt Britannia, bend to thee 3 
Matchleſs and free; thou ſtill ſhale be, 
And miltreſs reign of every ſea, 


+" &t es beg 


The TRADING WAR: or 8 DIP. in the 
I OAN. 
. Tune---Liberty Hall. : 
Ter a ſnug penny, ſince fighting began. 
The Var to encourage, ſeems far the beſt plan; 


For War is a Trade, I'll uphold it, by which, 
Tho' thouſands grow poor, many hundreds get rich. 


What ſoul that has taſted the ſweets of the Loan, 
But wiſhes next year the ſame work may go on? 
And the deeper a Man is concern'd in the Trade, 
The ſooner his fortune is ſure to be made. 


The graſping Casrumor, the war to promote, 
Each year for the laviſh of Millions will vote; 

For Taxes, to thoſe who the plunder enjoy, 

Are Pills of that nature, which never can cloy. 


Rebellion to craſh, when the Howes were employ'd, 
A point of the utmoſt concern to decide, 

If rumour ſays true, all the fear that was ſhewn, 
Was that of their doing the buſineſs oa ann. 


One ARNOLD, for fighting, the cudgels took up, 
After making his thouſands, he makes a dead ftop; 
Then turning about, cries, © the Raſcals are poor, 
„ "tis the way to get _— 
referring 
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Preferring bard Dollar: to Congreſ-tr avon Notes, 

He'll fight, like a Sci, for Tarts, Ruffians, or Croats; 
Whether & or Freedom AMERICA gains, 

'Tis all one to him, ſo the P herobtaing, 


On the waves ſince manceuv'ring has been the chief trade, 
Our Fleets little more than drawn · battles have made; 

Hard fighting ſeems loſt for our Admirals ſay, 
The Enemy always aan vre away. 


Through life thus by Actions, tis clearly diſplay'd, 
That War, like Religion, is too much a Trade 

And our Chiefs, like the Clergy, ſo eaſy are grown, 
The more they are paid, the Teſs bufineſs is done. 
When the Budget. ſcene opens, in haſte to ſubſcribe, 
Away run the ſordid of every tribe; | 
For the Patriot themſelves, like the greedy State-quacks, 
Of the Spoil thus devour'd, very fain would go ſnacks. 


In this Trade, like others, tis Int'reſt that ſways, 

And happy the man who the Pat mts can pleaſe; 
From Lucre there's nothing the mind can controul ; 
"Tis Int'reſt, ſelf-int*reſt, that governs the whole, 


The INS and OUT S: or, the 8 TATE 
JOCKIES. | 
WHAT a noiſe has there been, what a confounded 


pother, - 
About the State Jockſes, who jockey each other; 
The In and Out buſtle of ſtate-a mere race is, 
Where all, jockey-like, whip to get the beſt places; 
And he that is foil'd in his aim does harangue, Sir, 
And ſays all before him in juſtice ſhould hang, Sir. 
The hiadmoſt condemns what the. foremoſt ie doing, 
And cauſe for complaining pretends to be ſhewing ; 


Vet, 


— 
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Vet, twenty to one, was he in the ſame place, Sir, 

With him that complains, 'twovuld be juſt the ſame caſe, Sir; 
Tits all rant and rattle-and thoſe who remark it, 


Will find as much jockeying at Court as Newmarket. 


There is not a Stateſman amongſt all the band; Sir, 
But ſays that he acts for the goed of the land, Sir; 
Yet plain is it ſeen, that ſome patriot pretenders, 
Who call themſelves Liberty s glorious defenders, 
Do talk, and talk only for faĩth the main plan, Sir, 


1s to put in their Poms as much as they can, Sir. 
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such plauſible guardians our truft we repoſe i "A 
Who tell us fine ſtories before they are choſen ; 
They fawn on the ign'rant, and gull the unthinking, 
And come o'er the blind fide of thoſe who love drinking; 
Then after they've purckas'd' us; this is the caſe, Sir, 
They ſell us again, on a ſeven years leaſe, Sir. 


When the Premier was routed, for blindly purſuing 
Thoſe meaſures which tended to England's undoing z 
When fairly convinc'd that we could not be worſted, 
By parting with thoſe, who had too long been truſted; 
The Outs and their agents in office were ſeated, 
Our fancies were pleas'd, but our hopes ſoon defeated. 


At RocKincyuan's death, which the land much affected, 
Freſh ſcenes of confuſion broke out unexpected; 

For ſoon as the Fates to the ſhades had decreed him, 
The bone of contenition- --wis'who ſhould ſucceed him; 
And patriots, who cannot their jealouſtes ſmother, 
Their union diſſolve, and abuſe one another. 


Since Chriftians thereare, who for power will ruſh at, 
Thoſe things which a Turk, or'a Pagan would bluſh at, 
Ye friends to fair commerce, make no heſitation, 
With ſpirit purſue the grand wark Reformation ; z 
The cauſe of your country, like birds of a feather, 
Make one common int'reſt---and all pull together. 
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In Freedom's fair cauſe, then, ye ſouls that are hearty 
Away with the idle diſtinction of party; 
Redreſs to obtain, and on ſlavery to trample, . 
Look, look at Hibernia, and catch the example: 
Rouze, rouze, then ye Britons, be bold and united, 
By arming alone can you get yourſelves tiglited. 


CAPTAIN CARVER's MILITIA. 


18 Aus, to Aus, hark! hark the Dawn, 
How chearfully it beats, come, come, 

In times like theſe to keep at home, 
As Britons, would degrade us; 

Come every jolly heart of gold, 

Be active, zealous, ſtout, and bold, 

And let our enemies be told, 
We dare em to invade us. 


Amongf a band ſo brave and free, 

Led on by him we fondly ſee, 

Who, GRAN RV like, cries, ** follow me, 
There can be no repiningz 

The duty nothing can retard, 

And he may think his fortune hard, 

Who by the Standard is debarr'd, 
The noble Corps from joining, 


In Fifty-nine, a year we prize, 
The new-rais'd, brave MiLIT1a Boys, 


f Went thro' their manual exerciſe, 


With ſpirit and decorum 
Their efforts were with glory crown'd, 
For whilſt they guarded Britiſh ground, 
Our veteran Troops the world went round, 
And conquer'd all before em. 


F See 
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See FREEDOM 8 BANNER pois'd in air, 
With ardour to the FLAG repair, 
.A while leave each domeſtic care, 
And ſhew an Engliſh ſpirit: 
Our. Country's love ſhall be our aim 
By gaining that, we juſtly claim, 
The greateſt honour, brighteſt fame, 
A Britain can inherit. 


So much his troops his preſence chears, 
When CARVER at the head appears, 
No lad but in his boſom wears, 

A heart with glory fir'd: 
Obedient to his generous call, 
We'll boldly follow, one and all, 
Return with joy, or bravely fall, 

What more can be requir d? 
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The OLD KING's GHOST, 


Tune«--T.cague's Ramble to London. 


PHE clock had ſtruck twelve, old Morpheus's hour, 
Who half the globe over aſſumes his dark power; 

All diſmal and gloomy the Heavens appear'd, 

And nothing but howling.of Curs was there heard; 

When lo! on a ſudden, acroſs Palace-yard, 

A SPECTRE, that terribly frighten'd the Guard, 

Advanc'd within reach of his Majeſty's ear, 

Who was wak'd from a dream that his Grandfire was ne 


Start not that I'come, for my Bones could not lie, 
At reſt when the groans of the Land pierce the ſky! 
To warn you thoſe infamous people to ſhun, 

Who near to deſtruction the Kingdom have run; 
ENGLAND never appear'd with a Monarch more bleſt, 
Than when in my Grave I was firſt laid to reſt; 
But O, what a horrible change has took place, 

To the ſhame of the Crown, and the Nation's diſgrace, 


ned 
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. 
At Council- board why did you cauſe to appear, 
The Man whom you knew I forbid to come there? 
Why remov'd were my old ſteady friends from the helm, 
For thoſe who the Country with Troubles o'erwhelm ? 
No more by falſe hopes be deluſively fed, 
By wicked advice be no longer miſled; 
Let the voice of the people your notice excite, 
And make their affection your princely delight. 


At thoſe have your Miniſters levell'd their ſpleen, 


| Whoſe Commerce to cheriſh their plan ſhould have been; 


To CHATHAM's advice had they paid due regard, 
The FRENCH to inſult you would never have dar'd 
Neutral powers combining no good aſpett wears, 
Your Iſlands are falling, your Merchants in tears; 
Humanity bleeds at the tales that are told, 

Or I from the Shades in this form had not ſtroll'd. 


From Council that taught you to tread on falſe ground, 
The vitals of ENGLAND receiv'd a deep wound; 

Reflect on the War, think what lives it hasdeſt, 

Your Empire diſmember'J.--AMERICA loſt! 

Could nothing ſuffice but a ſlaviſh ſubmiſſion, 


The creed which had birth in a Scotch Inquiſition ? 


A much injur'd Land loudly calls for redreſs--- 
Retract, or by Heavens you'll never have peace. 


No Damage occur'd, tho' tremendous the ſight, 

Aſſur'd things would alter, the Ghoſt took its flight, 
What impreſſion this viſit has had on his mind, 

By the change that has happen'd is clearly defin'd. 
Then ſadneſs begone, let us wiſh (nor in vain) 

That Commerce may find her old channel again; 
Hope flatters each boſom - Peace flutters her wing 
Succeſs to OLD ENGLAND, and long live the KI x G. 


F 2 The 


f 52 } 


The GEORGES: or, LORD SACKVILLE 
PROMOTION, 


_ Tune---Puſh about the Jorum. 


Or great and glorious Names to ſpeak, 
Since Fame the ſubject urges 

ö In fighting times, a pride I take, 
To ſing about the GeorGEs 
1 | For Gogo GEORGE, whole life was ſpar'd, 
| The Mob may rant and tear O, a 
He's nothing in the ſcale compar'd 

To GEORGE, the Minden Hero. 


When Stateſmen, of unſullied fame, | 
With honours were inveſted, 

By Britons never was a name, , | 
Than SACKVILLE more deteſted: 

But now, to England's mighty boaſt, 
So much revers'd the caſe is, 

The very MAN is honor'd moſt 
Who molt the Crown diſgraces. 


Alive had brave Duxs Wan been, 
He like O.D GEORGE, when fretted, 

His Hat would kick about, to've ſeen, 
This noble Deed gaxetted: 

The public Prints his fame ſhall ſpread, 
And make the world acquainted, 

That GEoRGE GERMAIN a Peer is made, 
By GEORGE, the Lord's Anointed. 


GEORGE BRYDGES Rover, Fortune's fon, 
Of property tenaciut, 
Amongſt the many wonders done, 
He conquer'd St. Euftatius : 
The Auction o'er, the-Britiſh Don, 
Behind him left a Noodle, 
Who loſt the place, whilſt he and Vaucnan 
Were ſinging Yankee Doodle, 


Paul 
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PauL JoNnEs may well prick up his ears, 
For ſo it is reported; 

He'll rank amongſt the new made Peers, 
The moment he's converted : 

And when America's retook, 

And GEORGE for joy gets greggy, 

One ARO p ſhall be made a Duke, 

The Duke of Saratoga, 


The ſurly Sons of Britain's iſle, 
May ridicule the matter, F 
I'll lay my life, *twill make em ſmile, 

On t'other ſide the water: | 
Then ſhout, my boys, at GEox 's name, 
« And drink his health till mellow ; 

«© Old TIE may travel till he's lame, 
« Before he finds his fellow.“ 


On the PROSPECT of PEACE. 
Tune---Now's the Time for Mirth and Glee, 


Now away with pining care, 

Sons of Trade for mirth prepare; 
Pleaſing ſounds of PEACE repeating, 
Make each heart with raptures beating ; 
Wax has been ſeverely felt, | 
Blood ſufficient has been ſpilt. 


Joy is thro' the kingdom ſpread, 
Commerce rears her drooping head; - 
Merchants, tradeſmen, farmers, factors, 
All but greedy State Contractors, 

Soon in chearful ſtrains ſhall ſing, . 
Welcome PEACE, and welcome SPRING, 


Whilſt her bleſſings health imparts, 
Hear the muſic of the Axe, 
F3 Harmony 
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Harmony that never ceaſes, _ 
Lathes and hammers, ſtamps and preſſes, 
All their various powers diſplay, 
Concert joining through the day. 


Builders now your plans extend, 
To your projets there's no end; 

| Since your calls for buſineſs doubles, 
Rear up Manſions fit for NoBLEs : 

k 0 BI MINGHAM's immenſe increaſe, 
Beſt ſhall tell the Fx Urra of Pzacs. 


CORRUPTION DEFEATED: or the PRE. 
" MIER ROUTED. © 


Tune---Give round the Word, diſmount, diſmount, 


CVE round the word, reſign, reſign, 
Whilſt freſn appointments are arrang d; 
What heart to joy but muſt incline, 
To fee the gloomy praſpect chang'd. 


G HO RUS. 


In juſtice to an injur'd land, 
Of Senators a worthy band, 
Refolv'd to ſtem Corruption's tides | 
And all as zealous did appear, | 
} As tho' a CHATH am had been there, 
Witha TzMPLE by his Side, 


By inſults were the people ronz'd, _ 
Repeated wrongs the land ineens d; 
The public truſt has been abus d, 
The Augeas fable muſt be eleant d. 


Chorus—ln juſtiee, &c, 


A generous flame diffuſes round, 


And ſtateſmen beightes pared employ ; 
T *hroughou 


— 
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Throughout the kingdom, hark! the ſound; 

% Reform, reform, is all the cry.“ 

| Chorus In juſtice, &c. 

To glorious deeds the land awakes, 

And Truth reſumes her genuine ſway 

Her ancient ſeat fair Freedom takes, 

And Commerce gladly hails the day. 
Chorus--«In juſtice, &c. 

Deciſive meaſures muſt enſue; 

And waft, ye winds, with ſpeed afar, 

What Britiſh Councils have in view, 

A ſpeedy peace, or glorious war. 


CHORUS. 

"Twas nobly done—the Patriot band, 

In juſtice to an injur d land, 
Reſoly'd to ſtem Corruption's tide; 

And all as zealous did appear, 

As though a CHArHAu had been there, 

With a TEMPLE by his fide, 


" 


The NEW ADMINISTRATION, in 178g. 
Tune---Hark, hark away, away to the Downs ! 


12 had the veſfel of the ſtate, 
Experienc'd hard uncommon fate; 
Tofs'd till her head above the deep 
She found it difficult to keep; 
Drove to diflirels, _ - 
Fears to ſuppreſo, 
The miſled Chief, of danger thinking, 
Calls out to thoſe, 
He once thought foes, 
To come and ſave the ſuip from ſinking. 


In this diſtracted point of view, 
What could, alas! BRITrAN RIA do? | 
a,” Neceſſity 
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Neceſſity alone commands, 
A ſpeedy thorough change of hands: 
Old as ſhe's worn, 
Tatter'd and torn, 
Steer'd by a RoDREVY, Hows, or Prcor, 
Piloted right, 
She'll go as tight, 
As any copper-bottom'd Frigate. 


By noble SURREY when made known, 
A killing queſtion would come on; 
The Premier, ſeein g danger nigh, 
Adjourn, adjourn, was heard to cry: 
Never did change, 
Appear more ſtrange, 
Corruption knows not how to brook its. 
The Treaſury Board 
Has loſt its Lord, bs 
Shrunk from the Bench, and dead for a ducat, 


SHELBURNE does now the rudder guide, 
And with him at the helm preſide, 
Tuuxrow and TowNsEND, CAMDEN, PITT, 
And others for the buſineſs fit; 
 Conwar commands 

The veteran bands, 
The great guns RicKMOND keeps in order; 

Theſe in the van, 

The Sbip to man, 
Not all the powers on earth can board her, 


SANDWICH, to England's bleſſed Joy, 
No longer does the trident ply ; 
The God of waves on Britain's iſle, 
Again will ſoon begin to fmile z 
Courage, my Boys, 
Commerce will riſe, 
Hark | through the land what acclamation ; 
Vallies around, 
The joy reſound, 
| Succeſs to the New Adminiſtration / 
5 | 


I's 1 
The COTTAGER's COMPLAINT, on the in- 


tended BILL for encloſing SuTToN-COLDFIELD. 


Tune---Oh the Broom, the bonny bonny Broom. 


pow ſweetly did the moments glide, 
How happy were the days ! 
When no ſad fear my breaſt annoy'd, 
Or e' er diſturh'd my eaſe; © 
Hard fate! that I ſhould be compell'd, 
My fond abode to loſe, 
Where threeſcore years in peace I've dwell'd, 
And wiſh my life to cloſe, 


CHORUS. 
Oh the time / the happy, happy time, 
Which in my cot Ive ſpent; | 
I wiſh the Church-yard was his doom, 
Who murders my content. 


My Ewes are few, my Stack is ſmall, 
Yet from my little ſtore, 
I find enough for Nature's call, 
Nor would I afk for more! 
That word, ENCLOSURE | tomy heart, 
Such evil doth beſpeak, 
I fear I with my ALL muſt part, 
And freſh employment ſeek. 


Chorus---O! the time, &. 


What little of the ſpacious plain, 
Should power to me conſign, 

For want of means, I can't obtain, 
Would not long time be mine: 

The Stout may combat fortune's frowns, 
Nor dread the rich and great; 

The Young may fly to market-towns, 
But where can I retreat ? 


Chorus Oh the time, &c. 
X What 
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What kind of feelings muſt that man, 
Within his mind poſſeſs, 8 
Who, from an avaricivus plan, 
His neighbours would diffreſs ? 
Fhen ſoon, in pity to my caſe, 
To Reaſon's ear incline; 
For on his Heart it ſtamps diſgrace, 
Who form'd the baſe deſign. 


CHORUS. 
Oh the time the happy, happy time, 
Which in my cot I've ſpent; 


Fwiſh the Church-yard was his doom, 
Who murders my content. 


The DUDLEY. RIOT. 
n in the Land of Cyder. 


52 WAS at a bass call'd DUDLEY, 
Where Ruſticks love to revel 
And the daring throng, 
With bludgeons ſtrong, 
Bring all things to a level. 


Theſe ranting Deſperadoer, _ 
Were reſolv'd to beat a Parley z 
For nuthing ſure, 
Could diſturb 'em more, 
Than the. ſudden riſe of BARLEY. 


If the prices were not lower d, 
They ſwore by the God of Thunder! 
They'd fire the Town, 
Pull the Cafile down, 
And all the Country plunder. 
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When Cor LIERs turn Corn- factors, 
This, this is their mode of arguing: 
« Five Shillings per ſtrike, 
« Come, take what you like, 
« The bags we throw into the bargain.” 


Howe'er the world may take it," 
This downright way of dealing, 
Muſt the Farmers (ting, 
And the Maltfers bring 
To a proper ſenſe of feeling, 


Ye Landlords, on your guard be, 
With you ſhould they puſh their quarrels, 
Your Cellars they'll rake, 
And Foot-balls make 
Of all your Small beer barrels, 


Ye Mealmen, mark the caution, 
Since you can't withſtand their power ; 
When the DupLey Bors, - 
Begin to riſe, 
Your markets begin to lower, 


The Maltfers they no more value, 
Than ſo many Bottle-foppers ; 
When they once ſet on, 
With their Mulas they'll down, 
And a bonfire make of their Hoppers, 


As once upon a time, Sir*, 
At the joke have many wonder'd, 
Two Rioters came, 
To Birmingham, © 
And in open day- light plunder'd. 


* On Michaelmas Fair-Day, 1766, one Man and a Woman 


vent into many of the Grocers ſhops, and ſold cheeſe, bacon, &c. 


opulace at what terms they thought;proper, and eſca 
rought to juſtices, ? "IR ; _— 


Should 
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Should any ufk the reaſon, 
Why the Town did not oppoſe em? 
'T was when her Sons, - 


Made Swords and Guns, 
But knew not how to uſe em. 


Tho' CoLLigks ſhouts tremendous, 
To ſome may be alarming z 
Away with deſpair, 
There's nothing to fear, 
For the BikM1NGHAM YouTH arearming, 


And about theſe Regulator, 
such, ſuch is the talk of the taverns, 
When our VOLUNTERRS, 
Have pepper'd their ears, 
They'll ſcamper away to their caverns, 


But as good luck would have it, 
No Pow DRA was expended; 
So a trip they took, 
O'er Hockley Brook, 
And thus the RIOT eaded, 


The COLLIERS MARCH. 


Tune The Stafferdſhire Fox-chace, 


PRITONS for news upon tip-toe were got, 
Longing to hear from OLD GIB or what not; 

The ſummer was over, the ſeafon unkind, 

In har veſ a ſnow how uncommon to find; 

The times ere opprefive,—and well be it known, 

Hunger will ſtrongeſt of fences break down 


Twas then from their cells the black gentry ſtept out, 


With bludgeons, determin'd to ſtir up arout. 


The Prince of the party, who revel'd from home, 
Was a terrible fellow, and call'd Ix18H4 Tou; 
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He brandiſh'd his bludgeon with dexterous ſkill, 
And cloſe to his elbow was plac'd BazLEY WALL 3 
Inſtantly follow'd a numerous train, 5 
Chearful as bold Robin Hood's merry men; 

Sworn to remedy a capital fault, 

And bring down th' exorbitant price of the MALT, 


From Dudley to Walſall they trip it along, 

And Hampton was truly alarm'd at the throng; 
Women and children, wherever they go, 

Shouting out, „O the brawe Dudley Boys O 1” 

Nailors and ſpinners, the cavalcade join, | 

The markets to lower their flatt'ring deſign 3 
Regulation of Conſcience holding in view, 

But MALT8TER8 with Coh/cience have nothing to do. 


Six days out of ſeven poor nailing boys get, 
Little elſe at their meals but potatoes to eat; . 
For bread hard they labour, good things neyer carve, 
And ſwore, twere as well to be hang'd ay. to ſtarve? 
duch are the feelings in every land, 
Nothing Neceſſity's call can withſtand ©. 
And Riors are certain to ſadden the year, 

When * Loaves but Three-pounders e | 


* 
1 171! 


NAVIGATION: CONTEST! + 
Tune---Come ye party  Jangling ſwains, 


NAVIGATORS, haſte, away, 

Mark'the * , tht important day; 
Since the buſineſs Joth remain, 
To be ſettled this Campaign, 
Let which will of Loſs deſpair, * 3 3 
dure to vin the Lawyefs are, üer 


9 * © 
Navigation Bills crestas 222 t. lat e 
Strange confuon, frangs denne, ail ba” 


Public 
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Public good, the ſtale pretence, 
Mockery is to common ſenſe; 
With the OLD, and with the New, 
Lucre is the only view. 


Thro' the chequer'd, fleeting year, 
Toil and trouble, hope and fear, 
Make the ſpirits ebb and flow, 
Sometimes chearful, ſometimes low 
Ever craving is the mind, 

- True content but few can find. 


When the buſy time's at hand, 
Matk the ſpeculative band, 
Never on the turf were ſeen, 
Hearts for ſporting, half ſo teen; 
All is envy, noiſe, and rage--- 
*Tis a wrangling, gambling age. 


Thus as Fortune's wheel goes round, 
Smiles and frowns by turns abound z 
Time's accounts to ſum up all, 
BzGGARs riſe, and Banxz8s fall; 
Up: and dexvns we daily fee, 

Life is all a Lottery. 


NED DENNIS; commonly called, JACK 
- | RRTOLK. 
VV HATE'ER injuſtice may be ſaid, 
Nep Dzuxis was as tight a lad, 
At ever ſteptaladder; - | 
To make trade briſk, his life he'd riſk, 
And thoughts of danger ſcorning, 
Would tell with glee, how many be, 


——_— 
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But few like him a nooſe could draw, 
'I'was practice made him clever; 
And ſtrictly to enforce the law, 
Us'd every endeavour : 
For int'reſt ſake, at Tyburn-wake, 
Good ſport was wont to nouriſh ; 


For proud was he, no doubt, to fee 
His buſineſs finely flouriſh. 


When LoNnDoN in a blaze was ſeen, 
It happen'd his misfortune, 
To mix among, a daring throng, 
Which made his danger certain ; 
A harder caſe,. ſurenever was, 
For when the Mos diſcern'd him, 
They made him lend, a lifting hand, 
Or otherwiſe they'd burn'd him. 


So uſeful in his line of life, 
And tender in his dealings, 
What pity 'twere the world ſhould loſe, 
A man of ſuch vice feelings ! 
The Hanging- trade, ſince cords were made, 
Sure never went on faſter ; | 
To crown the plan, Jack's Journeyman, 
Begs leave to bang his Mafer. | 


Condemn'd he was and loft his place, 
Which worſt of all things griev'd him; 

Vet ſoon he made (at Cour, tis ſaid) 
That int'reſt which repriev'd him: 

His fears have cent d, his mind's appeat d. 
The rogue the world has cheated; 

Contracts for Ropts, and lives in hopes, 
Of being reinſtated; 


, 


When deadly Riots ſhock the State, 
REL1GIOR's made the ſubjet; 
« No Popery i“ was the luring bate, 
But Plunder rr of 
3 


: Jexury 
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Jews, jilts, fooip adi, and prentite lads, 


A glorious combination! 
Pull Chapels don, and fire the Town, 
To cry up REFORMATION, 


| LORD G. GORDON's PROCESSION, 
Tune The Black Joke. 


Or Ex CLAN D, alas! what is come to thy ſons, 
Such rioting over the Capital run, 
As never was ſeen. in the kingdom before; 
A ſtrange ſet of . beings as ever were found, 
Or known to aſſemble on fair Engliſh;grouud, 
All zealouſly bent, in a body ruſh on, | 
To make at St. Stephen's their grievances known, 
Concerning the progreſs of Babylon's Whore, 


From the Fields of St. George, when ſpeiking, at leaf, 
To ſee Fifty Thouſand march juſt fix a - breaſt, 
The city might well in confuſion be thrown,; 
Cockades of True Blue never more were diſplay'd, 
And to grace the proceſſion, the Baypipes were play'd; 
A mixture more curious did never appear, 
Loxp GEORGE in'thewvan, and Jack KeTcw in the rea, 
Crying, Dawn, down, with Pppery. down | 


As the Pzers were aſſembling this Riot begins, 

Without bluſhing they broke the LZord"Prefitent's ſhins, 
And the Biſhops filk-robes were hamefully tore; 

From Parliament igt clouds of powderflew cut, 

For bags, and full bottums, were bandied about, 

And GERMAN very ſain wouldiheve mended+his pace, 

When a full pot of Porter came dahin his face, 
Who never but QXCE was ſo frighted before. 

But, heaven be prais d. the diſturbance is Oer, 

Lex GEORGE ſaſe andiſnug, is ladg uin the Tower, 
Long waiting for Juſtiee to ſettle tha. cafe : 


Fron 
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From hence over Britain may harmony reign, 
And London the like ne'er experience again; 
When warring abroad, and diviſions at home, 
By beating Religiox's fanatical drum, 
On the kingdom has brought the greateſt diſgrace. 


The STREAM of CORRUPTION. 
Tust. Caflini, 


MY ſong is of Corruption's Stream, 
Ve Courtiers all applaud the theme 
Por tis the ſwelling tide that's known, 
To bear all Ofpofition down: 
Its mighty powers can wanders do; 
And this we by experience know, 
That few the Torrent ever ſought, . 
But what would wiſh to mead their draught. 


A truſty ſervant, nobly bred, . 

Is ſeated at the fountain bead, 

Who plies the grand ecific more, 

Than mortal ever did before; 

To thoſe diſpos d his plan t'obey, 

So kind his looks, they ſeem to ſay, 

« All of the Stream ſhall have their fill, 
% Who bend obſcquious to my will.” 


Cloſe by him ſits a jolly blade, 

Whe not a ruſh cares what is ſaid; . 

Who by-degrees from ſipping came, . 

To dip the deepeſt in the ſtream : k 
Tho! fix ſcore pounds, at leaſt, a day, 
His profits run, what harm to ſay, 

If ten times more, he'd on it fall, 

And rapidly devour it all. 


How happy at the Navy Board, 
bitz down. her firſt 3 Lordi 
3 


„ 


cal, 


ron 
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The wat'yy God, ho fcorns· to o 

A land- brid Admiralfor his Son, N 
Since that-confirm'd ill fated hour, 
Which brought ea $anDWIOH into power, 
On Barraiz, once bis favourite iſle, 

Has ſeldom deign'd to caſt a ſmile, 


The worſt of ſubjects thoſe we'll deem, 

Who aim to ſtop or check the Stream 
POIs ANB HO me, And join with me, 

Diſdain'd be all economy: _ 

In vain ſhall Senators debate, 

Whilſt Fely guides the helm of ſtate, 

And Loans and Losteries ſwell the tide, 

The Stream ſhall never ceaſe to glide. 


ke 7 


The STAFFORDSHIRE FOX-CHACE. 


1* ſeventeen hundred and ſeventy- nine, 

The ſeaſon appearing remarkable fine, * 
For ſport being bent, on the eighth day of March, 
At day break we roſe, and of game went in ſearch. 
Over their bowls other ſportſmen may boaſt, 
What dangers they've:ibrav'd, what rivers have oroſt; 
With us, I'll maintain it, whoever had been, 
Would have ſwore, better running there never was ſeen, 


We rode to Birch Coppice, and threw off at ſix, 
And ſoon on their prey did our nimble pack fia; 
Then making for Bentley, the jolly briſk train, 
Got ſight of another, and at it again: 

Such was the muſic, twould do the heart good, 
To hear how it echo'd thro? Kingſbury - Wood; 
True-hearted Sport/inen contending for _ | 
In the fleety purſuit of the nobleſt of game. 


From Drayton to Bangley, he ſcours it away, 
Nor Brockas, nor Weeford, his courage can ſtay; 


With 
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With vigdur we follow: throꝰ various ways, 
Purſue him to Stonnal}, and danct to the Hayes: :; 
Hilton and Will'nhall were rous'd at the charm, 
And“ Hampton immediately caught the alarm, 
Where artiſts ran out of their ſhops, to embrace, 
A peep at ſo hard and uncommon u chace. 


The ſweet woodsdf Tett'nall, and Haughton's high ground, 
In concert re-echo'd the joy- giviijg ſound ; 


But foil'd in Nis 'Qoublimg, and jaded with fifa,” 
Near Penn the intruder ſurrenter*d his life ; 
Thrice in the circle he took to the-ſtream, 

Twice over the New Cut, and once oer the Team; 
Stout were our ſteeds, but ſo [pent in their breath, 
Not five out of fifty were in at the death. 


We boldly purſd'difeven hours or more, 

The miles that we ran;'little/ſhort-of fourſcore; 
Horſes and Hounds, ſo exerted their powers, 

The Chace of Killruddy was nothing to ours: 

Dear for the pleaſure has ſame of us paid “; 

The luſs is diſpens'd with, in having it ſaid, 

Long as there's Fox-bunting feen in the land, 

Recorded this CHACE hall at FISHER WICK ſtand. 


The VOLUNTEER's. ROUSE, on the call 
| for arming. 
Tune Hark the echoing Horn.. 


PARK to liberty's eatl—how it .eoboes:around,. 
To arms ye bold Britons with ſpeed ; 


With courage unitedly vheriſh the ſound, 
To BxERC18EK quickly proceed: 


Your much injured kingdom calls en for aid, 
Surrounded: by numerous ſoes 3. 


* Belny the death of feveral Horſes, | 
When 
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When danger is near, be the Summons obey'd, . 
A ſin twere a moment to loſe, 


With heart and with hand in the cauſe we'll unite, . 
Britannia applauds the defign ; (© 3, 

We've long been oppreſ#'d, and to do ourſelves right, . 
Together muſt freely combine: 

"Tis liberty's call - can a Britain refrain, 

| His generous aſſiſtance to lend. 

Our country commands, and our utmoſt we'll train, . 
So glorious a cauſe to defend. 


With envious diſtinftion---of party aways. 
And all be united and free;. - 
Than who ſhould ſeem bremen his zeal to diſplay, 
Let no other ſtriſe ever be ; 
The Sons of Hint z x4 to danger awake, 
Redreſs by ſuch means did inſure; 
' Purſue the example, ye BxrToRs, and make 
Your liberties ever ſecure, 


CHORUS. -TJuse, The Belle Ite March. 
Then quickly away, 
Manly zeal to diſplay, , 
Haſte, haſte, where the ſtandard of Freedom appears; 
In defence of your land 
Join the free martial band, 
Tis an honour to rank with the brave Volunteers. 


The GOLD COIN ACT. 
Tune---That miracles never-will ceaſe. - 
MF. country, as well as in town, 


Are mortals in miſchief combining; 
The talk, from the: peer to the clown, 


Is now about clipping and coining- 
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Time was, in relating to GoLD, 
All eagerly ſtrove to embrace it; a 
But now we te ſufficiently tokl, 
The moſt difficult thing is to paſs it. 


The poor man who works all the week, 
Half a guinea for wages is paid, 
With which, his proviſion to ſeek, 
The market is quickly ſurvey d: 
The butcher won't part with a joint, 
If his caſh is deficient in weight; 
The baker maintains the ſame point, 
So the man can'get nothing to eat. 


To a chandler's'ſhop I repair'd, 
A raſher of bacon to get; 
But ſodn as the ſcales were uprear'd, 

To ſee if my piece was full weight: 
Cry'd the youth it deficient appears, 
There need nothing more tobe ſaid, 

Then inſtantly took yp the'ſheers, | 
And ſnapt through his Majeſty's head. 


Not us'd to ſuch-infolentairs, 3 
It could not but ſtrike me with Wonder: 
But, faith, I laid hold of the ſteers, ' © 
And ſnapt his fore-finger-aſunder;--- 
At giving the youth» ſuch-a iager, 
I ran off as faſt as I could.; 
So he loſt the end of his finger, 
And I ev'ry bit of my Gold. 


= 


The man by his labour that lives, TE 

In his ſtation is happier far, 
Than he who lis thetfartdy dende 

And ſtruts in bie garter and ſtar. 
From Gold care continually flows, f 

The proverb sen pruv u to a tittle x _ 
Then, boys, let us drink-toall thoſe, 

Whoſe rr InAs: | 

1 eint ungen 
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TUTANIA BUCKLES, Ne 
Fo Tune—Jolly Mortals fill your Glaſſes, 
J)SREGARDING wind or weather, Fa 
If diſpos'd for ſocial mirth, 
Sons of Trape, when met together, 
Are the happieſt ſouls on earth, 
By mechanical invention, 
Many wonders have been wrought z 
But the BucxLE BrANnCi to mention, 
Far out-ſtretches common thought. 


Conſtantly as PATTERNS vary, * 
Happy he who well can ſcheme, 
Plan, project, ſtrike out and carry 
* Fa$H10N to the full extreme. © 
SQUARE made, as a pane of glaſs is, 
And as large was once the call: 
Now the OvaL that diſplaces 
Forms will change---for Fancy's all. 
Some for Pi c HRE, ſome for PLATED, 
Some for sor WHITs, ſome for nad; 
Every one is over - rated, 
With TUTANIA when compared. 
ZBut of all the ſtarts of fancy, 
Round and ſound heads to equip, 
Mortal ſure no droller can ſee, | 
Than what does the Brain · pan clip. 
Slouch your beavers, cut the looping, _ 
Fondneſs ſhew for novelty ; 
Heads who ſtand in need of 
To their minds may ſuited be. 
BuckLss faſhion'd are by many, 
Song compoſing reſts with few; 
Nature bas a Genius ſtampt him | 
That compleatly both can do- 4 
All to one good foul muſt truckle;- ' 
He that does the reſt eclipſe, 
Makes a Sono, and forms a BUCKS By - 11 5 
Whilſt a Prez's between his Liys. 


3 
Now farewell to vain diſputing, 
Of the Evening make the moſt ; 
FRIENDSH1P, FxEEDOM, TRADE, and T'uTiN e, 
Rounc the Board ſhall be the ToasT, 


— — 


The CONTEST. 
Tune Puſh about the briſk Bo. 


WHEN luxury reign'd, and court panders obtain'd, 
Rewards for no ſervices done; 
Hopes of ſtill greater ſway, caus'd a FaTHER to ay 
An extra demand on his Sox. 


Such a plan to uphold, he by many was told, 
Would ſoon his own fortune impair ; 
Britannia in Tears, whiſper'd this in his ears, 
Yet all could not make him forbear, 
After words had aroſe, he proceeded to blows, 
And being with power replete, 
Made oath to his friends, that he'd never ſhake hands, 
Till the YouTH was laid down at his feet. 


The GaLtic Cock crew, when his ſabre he drew, 
And, anxious to cheriſh the fire, 


At their wounds and their ſtings, kept clapping his wings, 
Better paſtime he could not deſire, 


This treacherous foe, to give a bye blow, 
Will all opportunities take; 


Time has been that Monsizus, would have trembled 
with fear, * 


If the LION his mane did but ſhake. 


lavage Monſters let looſe, did their ſcalping knives uſe, 
The Indians their tomabatwks threw ; 


* The — ef wile metal called Tur ANA a friend- 5 
nne 
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Every effort was try'd, German Buteberi emp loy'd,, 
Yet nothing the buſineſa would do. 


Aſter millions expended, and nogood iotended, 
Oh! think how it humbled their pride; 


When touch'd to the quick, his Adviſers turn'd ſick, 
Chang'd colour, recanted, and cry'd. 


Falſe friends by his fide, the 81 ATE Ruppzx to Buide, 
Are dangerous leaders to truſt; | 
Yet ſtrange as it ſeems; he thoſe beſt'eſteems, 


Who his property injure the moſt. 


Few minds, tis well known, to maturity grown, 
Imperious commands can endure; 
And terms better made, might the PArzxT have had, 


Than conqueſt can ever enſure, 


Then come, ſmiling Peace, cauſe;diſcord to ceaſe, 


And all be united and free; 
Thy welcome approach, is ſolicited much, 
Grant ſoon we the l. may lee. 


The Threeſcore JOLLY ANGLERS, 


| COME rouze, brother ſportſmen, the clock bas ſtruck 


| four, 
Let your tackle be ſtout, ſee of "baits that you've ſtore; 


Worms, maggots, or flies, as the ſeaſon turns ont, 
To tempt, and to capture, pike, perch, carp or trout, 


From Hockley | we down to the Furnace- pool ſtrole, 
At Benſon's, or p p rhapy at the Slitting-mill troll; 
The lakes having ſcour'd, if indiff rent our luck, 
We quit the Broadwatery and haſte. to the Brook. 


. . #4 & 0 
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ck 


" Threeſcore perſons ſubſcribe each One Guinea per v0. for 
uprvilege of g is 6 Lertdin Uri. OO OT 
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June The Duſky Morn. 

The morn is fair ſerene the air, 

The fields around look gay; 
South- weſt the wind «the fiſh you find, 

Will freely bite to-day. IP 4 

Chorus And a fiſhing we will go. 

O'er hedge and ditch whilſt huntſmen bound, 

Alare, Alare, they call; 
The peaceful Angler ſteps 4. ground, 

As ſoft as foqt can fall, 
And a filhing we will go» 
Eight pounds a fiſh we pike enſnare, 

Tho* ſometimes break our ty ine 
Then think on ſuch delicious fare, 

How glorioufly we ding, 

And a fiſhing we will go. 
Tune. Caſſini. 


But though the river has its charms, 
As now the country calls to arms, 
When threaten'd by furrounding foes, 
Their hoſtile meaſures to oppoſe ; 
What honour would the tan obtain, 
If threeſcore jolly. filhermen®, 

In one accord with vigour riſe, 

To learn their manual exerciſes 


Now ſhould the foe attempt to land, 
Obedient to the king's command, 

When brandiſhing our rods of ſteel, 

The enemy hard blows ſhall feel; 

To get redreſs for, public ills, 

We'll bang the French about the Gill, 
The Dutch ſhall in their backs be ſpear'd, 
And with-our hooks the Dons we'll beard. 


When. drums in ev'ry lane and fireet, 
The Jolly Anglers' March ſhall beat, 


Fam'd 


| 
| 
| 


PHE Buvbcer's diſclov'd---freſh Taxes impos'd; 


The Drivers (in vain tho' to aſk it) 
our new State-Phyſicians, profound Politicians, ! 


Poor Commerce, hard fate, the Pack-horſe of State, 


A Paper-tax'd flip, is the Parliament Whip, . 
And Trade they are conſtantly flogging, 
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Fam'd Nimrod's ſons, and Bowlers too, 
With envy ſhall the warriors views 
---Singing, as their lines advance 
Charge the muſquet, point the lance” 
To crown the plan, let England ſee, 
That fiſhermen are bold and free. 


Then come ye anglers every one, 

That able is to bear a gun, | 
And can the martial art acquire; 
To ſhoulder, charge, preſent and fire 
With manly hearts from town we'll go, 
Defend ourſelves, ſupport the plough, 

_ Maintain our charter'd rights, and ſree 
From poachers keep our FisHERY, 


The BUDGET. 
Tune---Shawnbree. 


The more to promote Emigration ; 
But believe me, good friend, tho' the War's at an end, 
No end can be had ts Taxation: | 
The CoaCH-MASTERS feel, a freſh clog on the wheel, 


Wiſh for no better fun, than to SCOTLAND to run; 
With Lord Nox r EH and CHaRLEs Fox in the baſket, 


No time in preſcribing have waſted; _ 
Deans, Biſhops, and Proctore, as well as Quack Doctor, 
I think of their Pills ſhould have taſted; | 


Every year ſtill the flower is jogging, 


Inland 


et, 


of), 


gland 
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Inland Bills we ſhall ſee, to a greater degree, 
With Government Figures embelliſh'd ; 
And a Two penny ſtroke on Receipts is a joke, 


That will not be very well reliſh'd; 

But of thoſe, could the whole, their Receipts have in full, 
Who the land have moſt ſhamefully treated, 

The Tower- hill ſtamp, all their fury would damp 
And the GEN'AAL RETORM be compleated, 


CHARLES TOWN BAR: or the Cabinet 
Council's Lamentation. 


A SONG. 
Tune---The Sun was in the Firmament. 


WIEN vile miſhaps had judg'd it fit, 
To hold a Conſultation, 
To Council Board in haſte were call'd, 
The WISE HEADS of the Nation 
Away from KEW the Monarch flew, 
With Viſage wonderous pale Sir, 
For twas aver'd, he juſt had heard, 
A much Want Tale, sir. 


A packet from AMERICA, 24 
Demanded much Attention, | 

Nor wonder if the ſad Contents, 

Should bring on ſore Diſlenſion 

For SANDWICH when the News tranſpir'd, 
No ſonnet hum'd nor yapour'd ; 

But felt the Touch, when told how much, 
Sir PETER had been pepper d. 


Sure Asper Gacethe Days of BYVNG, 
Did Britiſn Ships of War, Sir, 
In any Enterpriſe ſo fail, 
*. thoſe of CHARLES TOWN Bar, sir, 655 
H 2 Tho 
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Tho- near the Shore, twelve Days or m 
Conſulting on the Matter; 
The Caſe how ſad, the PI.OTS had, 
Forgot to plumb the Water. | 


A FORD in drpth two Yards was found, 
Inſtead of Eighteen Inches ; 

But mongſt the Drivifh Tars think not, 
True Cottage ever Amches; | 

They ſtood the Shot, when Balls red hot, 
Their Quarter Decks were ſweeping; 

Whilſt CLINTON's Troops cauld only at, 
The Bloody ſcene ſtand pee ping. 


Thus whilſt our mighty Counſellors, 
Were looking out for wonders ! 
Their calm retiremeats were diſtunb'd, 
By unexpected Blunders; 
A ſadden rout 6f courſe fell out, 
Among thefeileadingyrand Men, 3h 
For ſome Itruſt, the PILOTS:ovrſt,  - f 
Whilſt others danm'd the LAN DNN. 1 


The PREMIER like a NABOBrav'd, 
Who'd loft his cauſe at pra | 2 
And Lord GERMAIN as ſpeechſeſi Rood, 
As on the plains of a Gs 
Old MANSFIELD ſhook his hoary head, 
And thus began to utter, 
Should not the HO WEG, our ntintle/ wogen, 


I fear our Heads wall tasten. 
72 | — 
Addreſs of Ound lune t0 Nis MAJESTY on the 


Death of the PRINCESS AMELIA. 
ITH the King forthe Loſe of bis (Avant to eondole; 
(For Grief that is,crae] will pierte to the ful) 


Lord C-m--n, roſe up, and beg'd beast ee, 
This 9 8 * 


On 


r SAS. 
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On the Treaſury Bench upon many affairs, 

'Tis common to drop a few crocodile tears; 

Matthew M-nt---e doubtleſs a good ſubject reckon'd, 
Could do nothing leſs than this grand motion ſecond, 


The whole of this mighty great luſs—be it ſaid, 
To ſum up would puzzle the Miniſters head; 

Of illuſtrious virtues tis noble to ſpeak, | 

And for large ſums receiv*d compenſation to make, 


On his Majeſty's Speech as *twas always the caſe, 
Tho' Echo, ſweet Echo 1s ſure to take place, 

Peg NiCHOLSON's farce much pallaver brought on, 
But none half ſo fulſome as this reach'd the Throne, 


One would think when the general Mourning was o'er, 
Not a Soul would have meant to condole any more; 

For this amiable DaME, to her praiſe be it told, 

Left ENGLAND her BONEs and HESSE CASSEL her Gol p. 


STATE TRIAL. 
Tune—Mylſelf betwixt Bacchus, &c. 
THE Trial's begun, and I'll venture to laſs 
Of pounds ſince the Coſt is three hundred per day, 


The Caſh they who pocket admire it ſo well, 
That when it will finiſh no Mortal can tell. 


The World to convince that of Words he has dar, 
One Speaks for the ſpace of five hours or more; 

As long as he likes let the Senator prate, 

Tho' brilliant the Language, long Sermons I hate, 


When Sheridan ſpeaks keen attention he draws, 
And doubtleſs his ſpeaking muft merit applauſe z 
But Merit to Vict'ry is no certain guide, 

The Chapter of Numbers the point muſt decide, 


'H 3 | John 


— 


1.8 7 
John Bull at the buſtſe begins to Took wur, 
The Limbs of the Law would tis Vitals devour z_ 
Concerning the Begums'tho* little tre knows, - 
He feels it his int reſt the Hufes to tloſe, 


In future---T :ſpeak-as kn Engliſmanthon'd, 
On all ſuch Contentrons<<the Maxim is good g 
The public t'would ſerve were the party at large, 
Who lofes the Caufe made the colt to diſcharge. / 


The Law is a Bubble from whence ſeems to 
More Cheating than ever betong'd to Cheyt Sing; 
And thouſands the whole of the Farce when they view, 
Will ſayabout- Nothing, there's been much ado. 


— 


The BUDGET worn cud. 
Tune,---Navigators haſte away, 


Bxrrons now your murmuring ceaſe, 
Let fond hopes your Cares appeaſe, 

Though our Burthens have been fore, 

Certainly the worſt is o'er : 

Cheer the Heart, and Mirth en,, 

The Times will mend TI tell you why. 


Thwlowat the Lord Mayot's Feaſt, 
Was ſeated as a welcome Que, 
And getting igroggy by the e, 
He told the Cits (I hope no Lie) 
Inſtead of farther aids that he, 

A fond reducement hop'd to Tee. . 


He told it v a merry Jock, 

The Scowl had then his. Brow — 
Such News what pleaſure to reveal, 

(Hang the Man, who ſtole his Seal) 

The Times will mend there's not a doubt, 

For Pitt has worn the Budget « out, 
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London ſpreads the Tale around, 
Briſtol echoes back the Sound; 
Norwich, Leeds and Birmingham, 
Fondly muſt apptaal the fame: 

And Mancheſter with joy will wont, | 
That Pitt has worn the Budget but, 


'T was many genars#gv dechr”'d, 
The Budget had been cram'd too hard, 


And ſtraining tho' a growing Sin, 
Still more and more v0 jumble in: 
The Shop Tax made a plaguy rout, 
And wore the very Bottom out. 


* 


The DIVERSION dr QUOIT PLAYING. 
Tune---The Hounds are all gut, Fe, 


MANKIND wil their layourite pleakures purſue, 
The Mind muſt be ever employ'd ; 
The Fancy to pleaſe is the Motive tin view, 
And each will his Hobby Horſe ride 
My brave Days, 


Some take up their Barts, nll the Oricket- bil bang, + 
Some briſk in the Five Courtareiſeen ; cual 

Of the Sports of the Field many fondly harangue, 
And ſome boaſt the Bportevf The Green, 


Amuſements are faſhion'd for every age, 
And Novelty pleaſure excites; 

But we in that old ruſtic paſtime engage, 
The manly Diverſion of Quote, 


The Britons of old by this practice we know, 
The Brave to the Field did invites 
The ſame nervous Arm de could wang the Tony Dow, 


Was accuſtom'd to throw the broad Qt. 


Tun 
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Tune — Hark, hark Away. 

Come, come my Boys to ſport away, 
With pleaſing Games we'll crown the Day; 
Follow your Sire“ ye Social Throng, 
See how alert he trips it along; 

The wileſt Man, 

From Nature's plan, 
Who pictur'd Life was pleas'd to ſay, Sir, 

For every Claſs, 

p There always was, 

A Time to work, and a Time to play, Sir. 


The Clock's ſtruck four, the Game begin, 
Longer to dally *twere a Sin 
Off with your Hat, for Partners throw, 
Off with your Coats your beſt todo; 8 
Equally match'd, 
That's widely pitch'd; | 
Strive with more edge to ground your . 3 
Room enough y,, 
One lucky hit, 
Makes full amends for twenty Miſſes, | 


Cheer up my Boy, exert your ſtrength, | 4 
Study to find a proper length; | 
Mind your next piece, be ſure be ſtraight, 

The beſt by chance are ſometimes : 

Good, good again, | 

That makes us ten; | 
Who at ſuch play can ever gramblez 

Fortune forbear, | 

What luck is there! | 
See how thoſe Trinkets + roll and tumble. 


Now to the Conteſt cloſe attend, 
And this will be a glorious end ; 


The Father of the Society, 2 
with alertneſs though in ek You * 


+ Very imall Woits, 
Seven 
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Seven good Quoits the Hob furround, 
Not one three inches from it on,; 
A Toucher-here, 
Another there, 
Drops within the breadth of a Finger, 
Who more can do, 
That noble throw, | 
Crowns the Game with a double Ringer. 


Lucre our object cannot be, 

For Pence a piece we only play; 

Thoꝰ but a trifle ſtill the Game, 

From all can ſtrict attention claim: 
The Feather's fled, 
The Hob lies hid, 

Cloſe to the Ground the Pieces pin itz 
Drawing ſo near, 
Many would drt 

The virtue of the Lowdftong's in in. 


Finding by chance the Weather wet, 
Why then we under Tover.get, 
Handing the friendly Cup about, 
Vatil we've drank the Jorum out; 
Drink down the 
Joining in pleaſant Converſation 5 


This is our weekly Recreation 


— 


. 3 | þ 
The GAME ef FIVE. 


Tune--- Welcome every friendly Gueſt, 


8 PRIGHTLY Sons of manly Sport, 
Haſte to pleaſures ſpacious Court; 

Murmur nat how Chances fall, 

Firſt ſtrike hands than ſtrike the ball, ] 


Win 
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Win or loſe at trifting bets, | 
Laugh'd at be the Man that frets, 


Now obſerve the MarxEeR's call, ; 
Hear him rally Fourteen all,, 
Down to Five again were ſet, 
Six hands in and ſcarce a Let; 
Let which will the Victory claim, 
*Tis my Boys a well fought Game, 


For an Evening's active Sport, 

To the ANGEL we reſort, 
Where in heart-felt ſportive glee, 
Worn down Vet'rans ſmile to ſee; 
Youthful vigour tripping round, 
Pleaſure's conſecrated Ground, 


3 


Fivxs amongſt the Sons of Fame, 
Was the antient Britons Game, 
Mixt with prudence fill the wiſe, ., _.. 
Call it healthful Exerciſe) HW 
Ne'er let good old Cuſtoms drop, 
Strike the BALL and keep it up. 


For our fav'rite Sport at Hy, 
None can blame us ſave our Wivss, _ 
Who perhaps may ſoftly ſa , 
Toiling at the cloſe of Day, 
On the ſcorching ſandy Ground. 


— LE 


Makes young HusBaNDs ſleep doo ſoumd,.. 


Round the World the'Seafons through, 
Youth their various Sports purſue 

Some reſort where Cards are ſeen, 

Some the Cockpit, ſome the Green, 

Ours againſt the ſtately Wall, 

Is to Jerk the bouncing Ba. 


. 


MARBLE 
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MARBLE PLAYING, 


Tune---Now we're free from College Rules, 


GOME years ago the ruſtic game 

Of FooT.BALL was the faſhion, 
And broken ſhins to merit fame, 

Would frequently occaſion; 
Variety diverts the mind, 

And fancy will be ſtraying, 
Elſe, why at preſent do we find 

This rage for Marble playing. 


Of children's play for men to ſhare, 
The ſcene however novel ; | 
MicHanics meet and merry are, 
As beggars in a hovel; 
They laugh and fing---and round the Ring, 
By turns take off a bumper, 
Then eye the ſpot---and give the nor, 
From Taw a deadly PLUMPER, 


Why wonder at the whims of men! 
Or any thing they're doing, 
When thoſe of THREESCORE years and ten 
Are ſchool-boy tricks purſuing ; 
By way of change to keep it up, 
Tho' MarBLEs not diſdaining 
Yet now and then to whip a Tor, 
May be as enter taining. 


In ſummer days 'twill happen fo 
Amongſt a jolly party, | 

A mile or two from town who go, 
And all are free and hearty ; 

When ſports begin you'll ſee link'd in 
The motley merry buſtle, 

Some at CarDs, and ſome at BowLs, 
And ſome at Prren and HusTLE, 


4 


"34 2998 }1 
Were told how once a valiant Rx 17. 
Amongſt the ancient Britons, -—+ 
To,CoveT went with a PA ER Kite, 
And met with free admittance ; | 
Nay there Sir Ricu;ann* £& 'tis aid), - 
The King. nat only law, Sir, 
But with young GR the honour had, 
To play a game at Tau, Sir. 


Sau JOHN8ON, England's learned Tage, 
The prince ob letters rated, 

At ſixty-ſeven years of age) 
With vigour- unabated;; 

By fancy fir d and fondly bronght, 
Some boyiſh trick to be at, 

Pull'd off his HaT, his W1c, and Coar, 
Hor, STRIDE, and JUMP to play at. 


What folly can with this: compare! 
Their {kill whea-faigly trying, 
Ban $497 2. ve B. en, and kuucklefair, 
To hear o @QREY-HEARDS erxing 4 
The human mind is oft beguil'd, 
There need no further ſericture, 
And once a Man, and twice a CnuD, 


Of life's COR Pune 
— 


The STATE PENSIONERS, 


Tune Strange rumours of Was, Se. 


FHAT miracles never will ceaſe, 

Is what we-are frequently tolo; 
And do not theſe whimſical days : 
What's marvellous often unfold? © 4 


Sir Richard P ht of ho went 
with an addreſs to cht N A the black Fugſe, v r 


A won ; 


1%} 
A wonderful change in the tate, 

Was ſome months ago brought about; 
And then, full as wond' rous as that, 
Another drops ſuddenly out. 


When Death ſeal'd up-Rocruyonan' eyes, 
Strange fcenes of contuſion axoſey, 
His place to attack by ſurprise, 
Made thoſe who were friends become foes : 
Fox in a pet quits his ſtation, 
CaveNDin buſineſs declines, 
And Burks, in the heat of his paſſion, 
His pay-maſter ſervice refſgns. 


Lord Nos rn, for thoſe, meaſures purſuing, 
Which CHaTHAM made clear as the day, 


Would tend to the kingdom's undoing, 


Fer life receives annual pay; 
The treaſure he wiſufully ey d, 

The Cinque - ports for Hife would not do, 
Tmuſt have a penfion, he cry'd, 

And ſo ſhall ua Rograzon too. 


Greater lengths, if ve judge by his actions, 
No man ever-dar'd to proceeds 


For this ſeem'd, Hy ad trankaRions, 
To be his political greed 
The kin om! cat not a 
« How much into tr öde — 
For the Debt (and pray where is the ſin} 


« Mult-al r 


Five days, bis affaipe 16.4 
Paſs'd over in plating : g and 
The people ſeem d pleay'd gong 5 Engen 
And theſe were his terms of reſignings 
„When drove to the brink of delpair 
0 To flecet ut, md tax us no may 
His man gets aiSoy/axd per year 
The maſter ies gies with ſou, 


' 


„* 
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Aſpiting to power behold 

A weathercock limb of the law, 

High Titles and glitterug Sold, 

Some Minds will to any thing Lan „ 
This keen Caledonian blade, 

Of Cabinet council the arudge, 
For duty obſequious is made, 


NY Peer, and a Judge. | 
What man againſt penſions and ae, | | A 


Than Barks did ever more pratey | 5 Ce 
$0 ſuddenly alter'd the caſe iss f 
Aſtoniſhing "were to relate: | 
When getting faſt hold of the reins, S I} 
For which he had ſtrain'd ev'ty I, =” 1 
A place he not only obtain, ; Nr 11 
But a pevſion holds ſnug in reſerve, n 
As of old, ſo we find it is Rll, 1 T 
At profit all Stateſman are aiming 1 
At the 1s, let em be what they will, . B 
The Outs will be ever exclaiming z 
They're certain to ſtir up a riot, 0 
And loud in the ſenate to bawl ; - 2 * 
One thing can alone make: em quiet, | a 
« And that is to pen em all.“ 
e e 99 11 . 
Lt ot. T eee þ 
\ 


The WONDERFUL COALITION, 


Tune---As I was a driving my Waggon one Day. 


AT a period when all public virtue is loft, 

Of Parmors 'tis but a folly to boaſt ; - 
A ſubject ſo ſtale, let who. will go upon, } 
At the ſhadow may catch, but the — 


Whate'er in the Senate the Ours may declare, 
The Treaſury ſweets the grand aim is toſhare ; 


Or 


- 


CO 1 
or ſay why of Parties this ſtrange Coalition, 
This marvellous Mixture, this odd Compoſition, 


An alliance is form'd, wonders never will ceaſe, _ 
And the Wolves and the Sheep, the Fox and the Geeſe, 
crowd round a tame Lion, who much is perplex'd, 

For they coax him one day, and abuſe him the next. 


Lord North and Charles Fox, to give Shelburne a ſweat, 
Aud two greater oppoſites ſure never met; W 
Conſulting together, at midnight were got, 

Nay, the Devil, tis ſaid, made a third in the plot... . 


The Premier, ſays Charles, ſoon his quarters ſhall ſhift; 
I have chalk'd out the plan, you muſt give me a lift; 

'Tis not for our int'reſt that faction yet ceaſe, * 
I the War always d-4-n'd, and I' now d---n the Peace, 


| \ q $744 9: 
Your language, fays Fred'ric, is certainly right, 
To rout him our ſtandards we'll freely unit 
The people may wonder, and laughter beginn, 
But ak the old ſay ing-»-let thoſe laugh that win. 

When my country was bleeding at ev'ry pore, 
© A Penſion Iteok ſpecial care to ſecure;, | 
The Crown my Great Services honour has done, 

« All my fudy is. now to provide for my Son.“ 

For the ſake of his Father, ſays Charles, my good friend, 
The King, be aſfur'd, will your boy recommend; 5 
And for the fake of ourſelves, till th” Exchequer ſhall break, 
We have nothing to do, but good bargains to make, 


Since England was England, and freedom rever'd, 
Greater changes in Polities never appear dj); 
John Wilkes to fit eaſy the method has learnt, 
And Burke his long ſtring of Impeachments has burnt. 
But the year of all years is the fam'd eighty-three, / 
When the Firſt Poſt of State, and the Archbiſhop's See 
Whilſt Juſtice lay weeping---afide thrown her ſcales, 
For acceptance went begging, thro' England and Wales. 


* 
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The State is convule'd, Public Spirit zs dead, 
Stability's wanted, Con fuſion is ſprendi 0 
Independence weeps at Integrity's fall, 
And Fame juſtly lings---Tantarara Rogues an. 


—— 


WHIP COR b, or the WALKING 


 STATIONERS. 
 Tuxe---Have you not read a Book call'd Triſtam Shandy, 


REVBEN and Moſes, two poor walking ſtationers, 
Bitter complaints to each other laid down ; 
Few better clad of the wide world's. pariſhioners, 
Ever on ten toes went trudging to town; 
ReuBek; Tays Moſes, 
H-'s wrong ee 
That worſe men than Iſraeſites never wore moet 
Survey the fairs of mankind, 
Accounts of their actions | 
And CurtsTIans in knatery you'll fad, 
More expert than the keeneſt of Jews... 


MosEs ſays Rxu, I'm in trade a mere-novice;' - 
- Thele three days, 1 ve travel'd, and not ſold a quill; 
And public report ſays, ſome men in high office, 
Have rob'd. 3 their pockets to fill; 
Thy thoſe in hi Ration, t 
ve pluuder'd the nation, 
To prove; a: man nee not. much logic to'uſey, 
For if we look up at the great, 
A recent affair clearly ſhews, 
That amongh the grandees of the aas 
Are, many worſe fellows than JA a. 


Tmelye hundred goad guineas, for pens, ink, and paper, 
In twelve monthe, you'll lay, is a round ſum to ſpare; 

Tu reap ſuch an order, how wauld my heart caper, 
Jews cannot, alas | ſuch emoluments ſhare; 


2 


And 


| 


Yo 


7 
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And then in the ratte, 
Obſerve how they prattle, -' 
About a three hundred and fifty pound bill; 3 
I'd turn hempen merchant, I ſwear, 
Lord Nox x to ſupply at my will; | 
For more WH1PCorD he buys in one year, 
Than would any SYNAGOGUE fill, 


Wulrcokp, ſays Mos gs, is is one of thoſe en : 
Uſeful that's counted, if rightly apply'd; 1 
I've ſeen of the kindeſt ſort, 1 nine knotted particles, 
Bliſter the back of a black a, moor 0 hide; 
To ſee a good logging, 
I long to be jogging, 
For that, I'm perſuaded, would ſerve the whole land; . 
At the PosT. was the BLUz-r1BBON'D LdaD, 
Or the MA or THE PEeOPLE to ſtand, 
Though flog'd with his Lordſhip's own cord, 


What creatuye would cry-:<Srap, your hand. t © 


Io 8. Stephen's, no doubt, Ae a A intrigue Sie, 


Their ſpeeches muſt laughable be to attend; 
CHARLES Fox calls his Lordſhip his noble colleague, Sir, 


His Lordſhip calls Charles, his Right ron rable friends 


 FoxiTzs and BuakxiTES,; ' * f 
When link'd with the eee 10 9þ 
Much feem'd to make Rerog MATION their A, 1 
What firange alteration time make,, 
When a fawrable proſpect they ſpyd. 
They ſnatch'd at the gilded crown cake: 85 
And ene threwaſi de 


Of life, ere ſays Rzup {reach the meridian. 
In trade, as.I Jive, wi 11 alter wy. plan: - 4 
Ii go for inſtructions to good SAMPSON, Gen- 10 
And get myſelf nat'raliz'd ſoon 2 n ee bys 
No Bix trr's grim dunner. 
No Lawytr'* 8 lank runner, 
But holds a poor Jaw in dernaket of ae... 1 


„ 
For matters are got to that piten, 

Half the kingdom at honeſty ſp urn 
And, depend on't, we ne'er hall get rich, | 

Unleſs our RR %j,mͤ u we turn. 


My fon ELEAZTAR, his own recantation, 

Says Mos2s, ſhall read, if he'll liften to me; 
In ſend him to Oxford for freſm education; == 
He one day or other may CHANCELLOE be; 

For when ſubtle REYNAaRd, 
Broke inte the VintYand, _ 
And inatch'd at. the grapes as in cluſters they grew A 
I found from a very flight glance, 
At the maxims which ſtateſmen purſue z 
That he ſtands for court favour no chance, 
| wana ol rok aka an 


The WATERMAN, an eee Hl. 
Ty the Tune of-- -LAibutaro. | 


Mrnpocx. ſays Patrick, I cannot malle ont, 
The cauſe of this ſhifting and ſhuMlingabout, 

I've counted as mνν tho! ſtrange it appears, 
As five. Lord Lientenants in leſs than three years ; 
I'm much at a loſs how their names to;come:at, 
Who fill up the recent appointmeats of ftate, 
For changes ſa often and ſuddenly. wrought,Þ | 
Have made my Court Calendar not worth a. groat.. 


Patrick, ſays Murdock, I'm juſt in your caſe, 

Long time Ive been hunting in vain for a place, 
Good places are valuable bleffings we know, 

Our country; nas, hat but ſew to beftow 

And what to my*feelitrgs it more than 4" | 
There's not one can drop but what's long been beſpoke; 
For bread, ſince I find ey'ry aftifice fails, 


I din mult depend on my yoke and my pails, 


Placts 


A. 
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Places to find - tis agreed on all hands. 
That England can't fatiefy half her demands; 
That juſt the ſame 28. Ireland holde good, 
Is clear by the ſpeech GrATTAN and FLood 
From daily tranſactions, tis clear to a man, 
Amongſt the ſtate wrangler tis catch as catch can 
And he who is OUT plaguy, hard thinks his dot, 
And he whois 18 ſtrives to keep what he gt. 


Whilſt in an uproar the Houfe-ſeems to be, 

And too much of 'paſſion/ and party we fee, 

Who in the ſcramble-unnotic'd can paſs | 
The artful manevavres-of HARRY Dunpas? 
Helabour'd inceſſent a whole-ſeſſion-through,.. 

A Naos to ſweat, who is rich as a Jew, 

Till mov'd by a ſpell, to himſelf the beſt. known 
He changes the ſcene, and lets RuynoLD-alone.. 


To throw an unpopular Indra Bits, out; 
About Secret Influence think wh̊¹. prof 
Fame on that ſubjectia ſtory d 


Which beats all x eowremns — IN Gaye. 


TEMPLE at midnight to Buckingham-houſe, 
Stole a dead — and went ſnug 23 a mouſe; 


A dark lanthorn carry'd, as rumour declares, 
And rode on-the-bannifters up the Back Stairs, ? 


I can't for Old England help being concern d, 
I find fate affairs toply-turyy: are-turn'd 3. 
Wui.cgs crown. prerogative aims:tofupport; 
And Nox rx is no longer a fay'rite at Court. 
I fully intended, ſays Patrick, and ſoon, 

Toꝰ ve ſtept oe then dn an Lrih BUC W ? 
But I'll keep my own country, Iven and declare, 

For England's ä fullv6-loflammable Air, 


T 2 


The CONTRACTORS... $21, 
Tune---Wheri summer Days wereTong, and, fair, y 


O”® troops abroad when many (17: 
That BxandY would not ſave en, 
A contract then for RUM was made, 
And Rum our rum beads gave em; 
By ſpirit were their S It rquz'd, | 1 A1, 
They fought like ſons of thunder *: ; or 
Of millions whilſt the land was . en n 64 
Cox rxacross ſhar'd the Plunder. t l 


Their patron wink d at foul deceit, 
No croſſes then had ſour'd him z. 
In folly's reigh his word had e 
For follyꝰ ſons ador d him © fs 
With contratts of a curious king 
His fav'rites were befriended, 1 
InPicxLE CAA top we find; 1 


| Same.thoulands were expended... I 385% 8 


But mongſt the public fleecing band,,. 
The man ſo bold and clever, 
Who ſtorm'd the Boor end Brygicchr. 
Has found the greateſt favour 1 
He ſent the army haſe and OE eee 
With muddy porter drench d eum, 
Aut in the toex-«-old/ſoldiers/ rn 


Confounlany he pinch" em. „e 4 en 


Mark Laus the Gore cu. TY 
And pleaſure it excited, E. 
To ſee his face, tung wp; hd was. 4 > en 
For perjury indifted ;.. | rey 
To ſcreen himſelf+--by ill-got pelf, 
He would have much diſcounted + 
But Cuni8Torass, think what a dur! 
The Pu. Lonr has mounted, 


— 


„ » ds 


When 


— 
4 
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When guilt had Raupen ring with Hare, | 


Obſerve what dirty work, Sir; 
To ſerve him, without bluſhing, ame 
Dicx Rio Bx, NoRThs, and Fön, fir 4 
So when a fiſh-pond's robb d, you n, ſe 
The vileſt of Excroacp8Rs.. 
As pleaders for his honeſty, 
Bring up three luſty enen. 


In lieu of every paltry tax, 
Which hatred only merit, 


Clap ſomething on ConTracToRs backs, ; 

They're broad enough to bear it. | 
Refund | refund! let Britons ſound; 
And ſound it through the nation? 

The fums with Inrancy that cron. . 


dene. See 


= act . | | 
INDIA GAME. 
Tuxt---Whilk over the Mountain | 
HARE; hark to the ſummon - behold hrt a rout ! 
What pains are beſtow d to bring knavery out 


Many times India-game ha- been held up to view 
Many times about nothing we ſee much -a - do. 


When Cu wn into England bis millions brought, - 

That all was not right, to believe we n 

They talk'd by impeachments of ſtriking him dumb l. 
Great things were expected, but nothing | ought — 


When a man is impeath'd, and his trial ae , 1 
If Miniſtry's with. him, what bas he to fear, = 
For he who ſo cloſely did RUMpOLM accuſe, 

His aſſiſtance to HasTIN os diſdains to.refule.. 


The Nabob of Ancor, and Nabobof On, 
Europeans to deal with il never h ruft * 


> 4 3 * — 1 
e 
= 28 * 1 
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For plunder js tos much the biet of ally /* > | 
Who reach the CARvATIC; or viſit BenGALs -/ 
In moſt kind of dealings betwixt man and man, 
Too much tis the practice to cheat ac cheat can; 
The Pan robe Hy as well as the Jaw, 
And Caras rob Pas, and murder em too. 


Diſtinctions are various, twas always the:caſe; , 
And ever will be with the whole human racez 
Some are poverty ſtruck, riches many perplex, 4 
But who in arrears run ſo much ab Grorcy Rex. 

MOT ALICE GST enam 
When fortunes at hame-bave been ſquander d aways 
The wild and the wanton trip gyes the ſen : 
And did they not run to uncommon degree, ; 


Pray how would they come by their lacks of, RUPEES. 
Whate'er may be ſaid of this fraudulent garne, 
Could reaſon take place, its purſuers *twould ſhame 
Minds oft are perverted, but Ius ricx decrees 

A recompence different to that of Ruyezs. 


His ill-gotten, treaſure at dnce to diſcount | 
However amazing may be the amount. 
May every Max avDzz be brought on his knees, -- 


And the true haneſt heact never-lock of, Nuss. 
: | a , ave enn it's 
g 755 4 q ts) 1% $5604} + 7.3 441} $713) © 
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A BUMPERS. TOAST. 
Tunt=-Here's to the Maiden of baſliful Fifteen. | 


Hnr. to the Tradeſman, who ſocial and gay, 
Will take his glaſs freely in hand, Sir, | 
Here to the travelless croſſing the fes 
And here's to all thoſe upon land, Sir. 6k Si | 
| 7 le eos vos | 5 . 
NM Aa... 
1 Spare not the garn 
He's not one of us who refuſes his glas. 


Here's 


LL 9h 
Here's to the AgTIST, who fond to excel, 
Can genius diſplay in a trinket ; 
Here's to the LAakDb Loa who fade 118 good = 
And here's to thoſe free hearts who drink it. 
30 Cborus - r- Let the ton paſs, do. 
Here's to the Ver RAN who dwells i in a rock, 
Whoſe fame has. ſpread all the world over; _ 
From whom SPAIN receiv'd ſuch a terrible ſhock, | 
dhe not in an age wil recover. 
Chorus. Let the toaſt paſs, &c, 
Here's to the Ouryns who tripe his binds, 
Fit to do family duty; ** 
And here's to the lad who, when marriog's bs trade, 
Makes honoui his nobleſt booty. 
. Chorus-- Lerche toaſt puſs; &c. 
Here's to all thoſe who live peaceable lives, 
Ever may plenty befriend em; 
nere to our ſweet-hearts, and here's to our wives, 
And joy and good humour attend em. 
Chorus Let the toaſt 145. &. 
Loſſes and croſſes there ever will be, | 
Paſs em o'er as Tight as a feather ; 
All honeſt citizens hearty and free, 
We'll toaſt in a bumper together, 
| CHORUS - | 4 
Let the toaſt pa, 1), AACLE SD Nv Terk 
» Spare not the gar, | 
' He's not one of ws wh refuſe ia al 


— 


— 


1288 el NEER SHALL DIE. 
Ture---O'er the Hills and far away; © 
HAT Taxa dead; we're' ls 
T With all nay watt works 3 my We : 4 
The AzTs miſled may yove awhile, © © 
But Bait aun is their favourite ſoil, | 
. CHORUS; 
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n 9 Aub. 
Never let it mote ti thi, 7 
In'the kund that Trant is dead) 3 
"Twill metimes drop, In not denn | 
But Trab in ENGLA Nn 


\Tis very rare the friend to find, _ * 

At all times ihat in good: and kind; 

Through chequer d ſcenes of, life w go, 
Sometimes ſunſhine, ſometimes ſnow. 

5 Cͤdorus-· Never let ĩt more cc. 


We can't of erdics always ys 
Sometimes Huſh, and fohſerimes 
And ſo it is, I will aver, Bot 


| With every Bene PraveL LE. IX 
beru- Never let it more, &c, 


At „„ and Manenter zk, 
Fear not but trade will briſkly fir z 

And BixMinGHAn ſhall have her ſhare, ' 
As long as mankind 1.9 wear. | 


þ 1 


Chorus. —· Never let it more, lr. 


Let mr ru b artiſis not diſpair, 25 
For Genius ſmiles, und LDA Am _ 
Has uſeful hands, of which dh fille 

Her FUSTHIAN Looks and Corron: Mitts, 


Chorus Never Ietiranore, ke. | 


Imperial josrriremmnägte ne er, 

A Britiſh heart ſhall ſtrĩke with fear} 
Half Evnrors would beovetfoy'd 
To he old Pxvs8A crop his pride. 


dow 1 denen quite - * 
All faithful, fair, and firm alliea ; 
But if out old onen prove unkind, - 
Why new one's then — 
\Chonutes-Novar uv luer, ar 
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By TRADE are princely fortunes gain'd, 
By TRave the State muſt be maintain'd, 

' Which ſtill will fluctuate like the tide, 
As long as SEVER K's ſtream fhall glide. 


"CHORUS. - 
Never de ae be ſaid, 
In the land that Tu is dead: | 
*Twill ſometimes droop, I'll not deny, 
But TRADE in ENGLAND ne'er ſhall die. 


— — 


The TRINITY TAX. 
Tune—Sing Tantarara Rogues all. | 
& a State for its follies oft held up to ſcorn, 
Where the baſtards of panpers are tax d ſoon as born, 


do paltry a duty, ſo mean an exciſe, 
A tinker will ſpurn at, a ſhoe-black deſpiſe. 


The paſſports from life could our ſtateſmen command, 
Heaven's porter they d rob, ſnatch the keys from his hand; 
Or in croſſing the Styx, the moſt likely decree, . 

Old CuAROx they'd ſtudy to cheat of his fee. 


Future bliſs by their deeds to attempt would beyain; 
The harbour in ſafety they never can gain z 
For this tax at life's end is ſo deadly a fin, 
Depend on't St. Pxrzn will ne'er let em in. 


Of freedom we boaſt, white the taxes we bear, - 

Are trade-killing Cores, that increaſe ev'ry year; 

Three ſummers more „let Lord North have the lead, 
And he'll tax'ey'ry tooth a man has in his head. 


Three-pence born, three-pence GEES andthree-pence 
when dead, 


Of this three-fold invention, if. more. need be aid, 
Tis the Cavzx Dun TxInryr, Dizzy arms make, 


un there nnn, n the, Prax. A 


— 
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The COLLIERS FETE-CHAMPETRE. 
Tune---Jolly Mortal fill your Glaſſes. 


WAS in ſultry ſummer weather, 
Hearts a ſcore of courage good, 
Clubbing pence'a piece together, 
Seated were at Madeley wood, 


At this Colliers Fete - Champetre, 
Budget-day was talk'd about, 

What that budget ia, ſays Peter, 

For my life, I can't make out. 


Some inform me tis an evil, _ 
That no Engliſhman eſcapes ;_ 
Others tell me 'tis the devil, - 
Sent about in various ſhapes. 


| ; Faxing coals, which ſtruek our wiſe men, 
| Through the dale like wild. fire ran; 
Second thoughts told no — f N 
Durſt have ventur'd on the plan. 


In the land there's little good left, 
And, cries Tom, who angry wax d, 
Long as I have any blood left, | 
 Pit-coal never ſhall be tax 4. C 
In this point we'll have our pleaſure, \ 
And to none will favour mow; | 
They who come t'enforce the meafure, 
Down the pit ſhall headlong go. 


Should the State (ſays Peter coolly) 
Once more into quarrels plunge, 
Two or three campaigns would, truly, 
Turn the Budget to aſpupge. 
"= Horſes, candles, bricks, and beavers, - 
Budget ſtrokes have dropt upon; 
And the True Blue Ribbon-weavers, 
Out of temper much are grown, © 


. 
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Finding commerce much has ſuffer'd, 
Coventry and Manchefter, 
Who their lives and fortunes proffer'd, 
Now begin to curſe the war, a | 
For their mighty zeal and trouble, [oY 
| Rloody meaſures to purſue, - . 


Juſtice criesout--+TAX em DOUBLE, 
'Tis no more than half their due. 


Tax'd are curriers, tanners, tawert, 
Gunners too, though dogs are not; 
Rich old bachelors and lawyers, G 
Much too long have been forgot, .. , 
Of our burthens being wearied, 
What moſt ardently we crave, 
Is that Britons from this period, 
No more budget days may have. 


1 


- 
————— 
* 


NOTHING. AT ALL. An Hibernian Dia- 
2 on the PROPOSITIONS. 
Tune—Larry Grogan. | 
WELL met, | brotticr Peter Now do not deceive me, 
I'm anxious to know what the State is about. T* 
« Why, Patrick, in Parliament, if you'll believe me, 
« There's been about commerce a Comical rout. 
About Propoſitions; which few'politicians £28 
« Can clearly make out, how did patriots bawl! 
« $0 great the alarm---ſome were ready to arm, 
„And fight, my dear boy, about. Nothing at all. 
go great a diſturbance, and all about trade, 
« Before neꝰ er was ſeen i the mem'ry of dicks 
„ Fix months to the full was the Miniſter's head 
On the rack how completely to ſettle the plan. 
How ſtrangely miſta'en 1---what- labour in vain! 
« It may marvellous ſeem, but I ſwear by St. Paul, 
« Reſolutions a ſcore---when to DuBLm.ſent o'er, , 
« Amounted:tojuſt a mor Nothing at all. 2 
. 2 « Dear 


nding 


— 
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« Dear Patrick, you'll think it a-ftrange exhibition, 

« From Mancheſter came, and the villages round, 
For wond'rous inſpection fb large a petition, 

When ſpread twould have cover'd an acre of ground; 
Lord DERAY unable, himſelſ on the table, 

« To throw ſo unweildy and weighty a ſcrawl, 
« With aſſiſtance made fhift.--T hurtow lent him a liſt, 

Though the Bunz, he * contain d Nothing 

at all. | 


« The Chambers Outed in cloſe as 
% Much time and much trouble did ardently ſpend; 
« Amongſt them were ſages of keen penetration, 
| «« The trade of their country reſolv'd to defend: 
% Manufacturers met, and Delegates fat, 
« Attentive to every neceſſitous call: © - 
« And Wedgwood and Peche—in the Houſe ſaid a deal, 
Who in faith might as well have faid Nothing at all,” 


But anſwer me, Peter, one queſtion, ; I pray z: 

E there not of the uſual proceedings a breach! 
For after Jong ſitting, obſerve what I ſay, _ 

The Parliament riſes, but where's the King's ſpeech? 
*« In troth about that - believe me, dear Pat, 

„ Corrons and Fusrians long kept up the ball, 

*« On a ſudden they roſe---"twas a ſingular cloſe, 

« For the King (Heaven bleſs him) faid Nothingat all,” 


% However the world may the ſimile ſtrike, | 
«« However the matter may ſome underſtand, 
« can't in this work but the Miniſter ie, 
« To the man who bis building erects on a ſand, 
The ſtructure. was flight---for in one ſtormy night, 
« Apd think bow alarming and fudden the fall! 
« It was loſt in the myd---waſh'd away by a F.000*, 
0 * avi. at once into enn all.“ 


— "I 


*/ The Oraton. 


ul,” 


n 


? : TIM E S. 
Tunt-»- The Rakes of Malla, 


F this age of diſſipation, 

Full of Folly and taxation, . 
To amuſe. the fools of faſhion, . 

Is the mind exeited iy 

FEEDS are taught (tis no romance) 

Minuetsdext'rouſly to prance, 
. and Docs to dance, 

is perverted; . 


People art employing; 

Daily tricks and fancies trying 

Men as ſwift as pigeons flying: 
Folly to perfection; 

Cxos av ſtriving to excel, 

From the clouds, though ſtrange to tell! 

On the lap of Thetis fell, 


Truſting Fate's protection. 5 
Fate from ſinking kept her Cour, 


» 


Juſt the ſame with Major Mona v, 
Though the blade is bold and bony, 


Much the ſcene amaz'd . 1 8 
In the moments of diſtreſs, 
When depriy'd of all his gas, 
Think, what horrors muſt, alas! 
Horridly have ſeiz'd him. 


All the world for intereſt ſcuffle, . 


Sudden changes tempers ruffle, 


Nothing more-than cut and ren 
All for trumpeare Ariving . 


And the hurly. burly crew, ' * © -- 
Different tracks of. life purſae,, -  - 
From their grand purſuits, but.few: 

| True content Gering. 


a R > 0 * * 
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still the OuTs the Ius beſpatter, 
Engliſhmen will freely chatter, 

And with ſome it were no matter, 

If the De'l had got em. Bo 

| Fox was curs'd, and cad a Jew, ' 

Cavenpisatey wound not do, 

Then we chang'd, and felt into 


Given me + when. FS Log is ended, - | 

Oer the cheer that can't be mended, 

Sprightly wit with kamour blended ; 
That's the thing that pleaſes : : 


For when mevztals free and gays 

Paſs the eveninghours away, | 
SaGEs ſmila, and ſeem to fay, - 
Then the en eale ia. 


- 

s 
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On the BACHELOR% TAX. 
Nuns «Liberty. Hall. 


- TY find ou « taw-thas i cortale te ple 


The whole of mankind; and # decent fans raiſe 
If taxes we down- to their origin trace, - - 
Never was, and I truſt, never will be the eaſe, 


The 8on of old CHaTRAan, I'm forry to find, 
' To commerce. and arty fo extremely unkind, 


For ſake of Old England, I wiſh he'd neer laid, 
His deep entting ſtrokes ſo ſevere upon trade. 


On females the youth a ſmart tax had arrang d, 


Than amendeg e ſame, would hevehetten bern chang'd; 
*T were an act that the Premier would ertzdit have done, 
To' ve look'd at himteli, and the givle let Ane. 

The Snor Tax is partial, nor eam it be fr, 
ATTORNIEs te whip, and the CounZrtr ons "oh 


* Made at the he — the public with bi 
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But no better o5jt&s'to tax can he found; 
Than uſeleſs CUR MUDGEONS who camber the ground. 


This tax of all taxes, which few againſt rail, 
At preſent i is quite on too narrow a ſcale BY 

To make it produttive the methad is plain ʒ 
Extend it, and mend it, again and again. 


When a round. humping furs by this duty ig rait d, 
Not a female but what will be heartily pleas'd z 


The married nn ehuekle:--ine nuts for Old Mains; 
Whillt peeviſh Old Bienrors bang down their heads, 
This laudable mode of taxation, we hear, | 

Struck the fancy of TH. W. the fern-wifag'd Peer: 
And for once the gruff Ch. r, ſth 5 ſaid, 
« Dear BILLY, you've hit the right nail an the head.“ 


To Wedlock promote; fain a clauſe would L add, 
Humanity claims what would many make glad F 
Let the man ſeven children G labours to tear, 


Tax- free throughout life be — to Reer. 


A toaſt on the ſubject may not be amiſs, 

And as taxes are numerous, mine ſhall be this 
« May Parliament quickly diminiſh the . 
But one l ever remain. 


The LONDONERS. PETITION pit the 
| SHOP TAX. 
Tune There's na luck about the howſs,. 


: | [NAS wht when the odious thog- tax had 
05 re murmurs given vent, 


And through the kingdom want of n. 


Increas d the diſcontent; 
Of worthy citizens a band, | 
Who found themſelves oppreſt, | 
his To G-----e their thoughts would mad, 
M And thus their minds expreſt. 


4 © The 


« And donbriefs may his beſt impart, 
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1 The ſeryant who hit country's love, 
„ $0-xapidly has loſt, 


I. Whoſe conduBt reafon muſt ET 


« No longer deign to truſt 3 
& The man may wear an honeſt heart, 
« Nor does he lack of tongue; 


% But ſtill he's qaite % 


40 Your miniftry once more. diſband, 

«« Nor think it bad advicez 
« The trading int'reſt of the land 
% Will at the cauſerejoice: - 


« And may not thoſe to public woes 


« Who patiently ſubmit, 


E As well be worried by a Fox, _ 


« Azſeallow'din aPiTT. 


On certain PronourTnUs think t 
What difficulties ſtart, enn 

When commerce ftands on danger's brink, 
It muſt alarm the heart! - 

The ſturdy lads of Lancaſhire, 
Fall fix ſcore thouſand ſtrong, 


The helm to manage, all declare, 


That BiLLY's quite too young. 


We grant the youthful financier, 
In induſtry excels, : : 


| But in his breaſt, too great, 'tis dear, 


An obſtinacy dwells ; 


A paltry tax on ſervant maids,. 


Of foes creates an hoft, 10 | 
And may when levied---from the a 
Bring up Wat Tyler's Guds r. 4 


The friends to commerce, juſtice 9% 
Have bitter cauſe tofrown,” 
With them no fav'rite ever was, 


More ſuddenly let down; 
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Then let us beg, ſince in the caſe, 
The Ku can do no wrong. 
The reins in other hands you'll place, 
For B1L.LY's quite too young. 


—— 5 - 


DUTCH PATRIOTISM: or, CASTLES in 
R 


Tune. Well met brother Peter. 


W HAT means all this tumult, and noiſe about fighting, 
This preſſing of ſeamen, and calling to arms? 
Puliticians have much on the matter been writing, 
Yet cannot account tor theſe ſudden alarms ! 
If war is the word--<freſh expences occurr'd, 
Pirr's fav'rite projett muſt fall to the ground; 
'Stead of MILLIONS ſav'd, will be MILLIONS crav'd, 
And his NATIONAL Dear * rec ei ve its death wounds 


Some few months ago---the mariceuvre was . | 
BILLY Ern, who once to America went, 
(An offer ſo lucrative, who could decline} 
Again to negociate to Pants was ſent;: 
How did hope minds bewitch-<-we wers all to get + tall 
Such plenty of orders from FRANCE were to come; 
BILLY feather'd his neft—but as to the reſt, 
I wiſh it don't prove a political hum, 


DuTca PaTrOTs much have been given to vapour, ; 
- But when BLUNSWICK's | Dux in good,qarack they 
found, | 
'Tis many long years ſince they cyt ſuch a caper, 
Or had ſuch occaſion for ſhifting their ground . 
From UTRECHT they run- and ſpik' d ev'ry gun, 
Helter-ſkelter away o'er the Daus and the Dy EES, 
No tedious delays . in a very few days, 
The Pr1xc js reſtor d, and the CAPITAL Rrikes. 


They talk'd of a Cane that ee ** at Giver, 


The PaTRrIOTs ſwagger'd---bat would you believe it, 
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The Amferdam begfters on faith much depending. 
When finding they'd been by sHAM TREATIES be- 
* F OO S280 E106 4 $4748 | 7 4 


tray | 
And ſeeing no good could ariſe from contending, 
They hitch'd up their Bxzecnxs, and feelingly aid, 
« To FRANCE who can truſt---ſurrender we mult,” 
For WEALTH, ſordid wealth, is an HOLLANDER's god, 
And ſafety entreats-+-their Hie MIGHTY! STATES, 
To lower their top- ſalls, and cringe to the Rob. 


In future---ſo ſhamefully being neglected, | 
And left in the Jurch their own cauſe to defend ; 
From dreadful experience it may be expected, 
No more vn French promiſes-will they depend; 
Tho' great are your fears- --mark this ye MY Nn, 
The very ſame kingdom your pride that pulls-down, 
It now may be ſaid on the STADTHOLDER'S _ 
Poſſeſſes the ran gr 5 9 2 


Monsteurs were to put all the PkUSSIANs to fights 


They meant nothing more than by proxy to feht; 
About inundationa they made desla ration, 
But BLows--- hen the ſoe came upon em to hear, 
They wiſh'd to defer---for the FRE would not flir, 
And * Rr rr were CASTLES i *. 


» Wr tler eee 7. 
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© WONDERS: us the MAN. my the MOON. 


ene That Miracles never will . 


F wonders the Engliſh will prate, © 
Strange tales the Hibernian tell us, 
But in marvellous matters of late, * 
Our Gallican neighbours excel ws ß 
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Of wonders we read ev'ry day, 5 
And read, till of reading mere ura. 9 
And much about miracles lay, 
When nothing but faith is requir d. 


A genius; no matter his name, | 
Tough many may laugh at the whim, 

In France, if we look at his fame, 
A Newton was nothing to him; 

For he, modern authors declare, 
Stept into a PAPER BALLOON, | 

Like a ſwallow then ſkimm'd through the air, 
And took a peep into the moon. 


$o bold an adventure to ſee, - % e eee 
What mortal at trifles would fick; . 
Tho” ſome took the matter to be, 
A mere bottle-ronjuring trick 
And whilſt they were trembling, alas! 
For fear on the ground he ſhould light, 
He tipt 'em a flaſh of his cas, 
And inſtantly fle w out of ſight, 


In the Lunar Orb, think what they'll lay, 
About this uncommon affair, 

Some doubtleſs their fears will diſplay, 
And others like lunatics Raves 

Return if the traveller ſliou d, 
No man will be fonder wat 

Tf he tarries---why then we'll — 
He likes his new ſettlement beſt,” 


A bold NearotiTan ſoul, . 

Az ever the hetring brook croſt d, 
Tother day in the clouds took a troll, | 
To human fight preſently loft ; | 

Long trips he judg'd prudent to nun, 
Tho* car'd for his neck not a der, - £ 

But he knew betwixt Earn and the een | 
There was never a'SALF-WAY Housz. 
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That perĩod ſwiftly approaches,” 
When people {fo common fame ung 8) 
Inſtead of being jumbled in Coaches, 
To London will go upon Wige; 
Should this be the caſe ·· ſtran ge debates, | 


Will happen on next Budger. day, 
For the wheel tax, like that on receipts, © 


Not the dee f elleting will gy. 


With invention the times are replete," 
Yet gold is uncommonily ſcarce; 
Too common are frauds and geceit, 4 
And Patriotiſm's a Farcez - 
| To Commerce all hon our be pd, 
To Artiſts engourngement ſhown, / 2 


— 


Succeſs in a bumper to Trade, Pe vr 
Not —_—_— _ MRP OP THE. Moog. 


” » 
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On BLANCHARD's ARIAL VOYAGE: to o the 
1 CONTENT. 


- Lille of Frans, - 


THE world to amave, and-heep fancy os 
How nobly commences theyear —— | 
In Ether's wide field, amongſt thoſe who afcend, - . 


To etch nem (rom he hc. ad ax ary amen 
 Eclips'd the fair fame of Lunardi muſt be, 's 


For Blanchard and Jefferies fy 0 over the fea, * | 


From Dover's high. aliffc how majeſtic: the kae 

For, ſure, ſuch a ſceng would to Goat gire delight 1 

How wond'rous to: ſue, of: hald mopriaks; a pin, 

Ride over the amen u ch of u '- r 
Then tellme what hangt can amanement veſrain, - 

W] InET Ion — 


— 


r = ¶ x.!éVàXo CCCC——_= 
a * - 
— = — i = . 


. : A» What 
» a = 


nd I SH: > 


„ 
What can't they perform, who to work boldly ſet, 
Irvention is but in its infancy yet; 
And when with new worlds we acquainted become, 
Abroad as our rial Travellers roam, a 
To their ſafety we'll drink, not forgetting the t, 
Who firſt o'er the ocean undauntedly flew, 


To commerce, my boys, ſince we all wiſh ſucceſs, 
Invention encourage, and ſcience careſs; 

Az free-hearted Britons make Genius their boaſt, 
With lovers of trade, then, let this be the toaſt : 


CHORUS, 
Store of wealth to the man, in an Engliſh Balloon, 
Who carries the firſt pattern-card to the e 


DIAMOND cut DIAMOND. 
Tune---Billy Pitt the Tory. 


THE national debt is BxiTannia's M1LL-STOXE, 
Has long been her plague, and of trade 1 is the kill. 
ſtone, . 
Enormous the fize is, but what more diſpleaſes, 
We find every year that the evil encreaſes, 


This MiLL-STONE in weight, when in pounds lately 
counted, 

To more than two hundred good millions amounted, 

I carenot a button what great men or grooms ſay, 

The debt without a SPUN G8 wall not be clonr's till Doous - 

5 DAY. "Sy y ' 

About WARREN Habrinod behold what a pother, 
About THoMas RUMBOLD-was once ſuch another; 


The buſineſs was ſtrange—how it came to miſcarry, 
To all feem'd a myſt'ry, ſave CALEDONIAN HARRY. 


The tales of what happen'd within the BENARE8, 
What are they to us but a ſing of figaries1 
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The whole little more than an Eaſt country dance is, 
Where BuxxE plays the fiddle with Major SCoTT and 
FrANCIS. 


Diamond cut DIaMOND's an old obſervation, . 

And may be apply'd toa recent occaſion 

The Major ſeems hurt, for ſuſpicions are grounded, 
On that which was lately convey'd to a CRown'D Heap, 


The gift muſt be great, great the merit to earn it, 

*T'was rumour'd about that the King would return it; 

For ſome fay this BRILLIANT, and can we ſuſpect leſs, 

Was filch'd other day from the Queen or — $ 
NECKLACE, 


The BacatLo's tax to the fair may be pleaſing, 
The HAIR Powys duty a tew pounds be raiſing 

And why not if taxes next year are obtruded, 
PFRFUMERY be doubled and Cork-RUMPs included, 


The VinTxERs in London about the exciſe laws, 
Grow angry and ſwear BiLLY Pirr plans no wiſe laws; 
The MinisTER doubtleſs may think his defign good, 

| And we'll think the ſame if we always have Wixz good, 


With France and OLD ENGLAND if I'm not miſtaken, 

| A treaty of commerce is now undertaken z 

= The beſt way of dealing to go hand in hand is, 

=_ Let them take our HARD WARES, ans we'll drink their 
| BRAN DIES. 


How trade bad declin'd long her ſons were diſcerning, 
Away with complaints fince the tables are turning; 
Our wine ſhall be French, and to ſhew we'll not ſpare it, 
We'll barter our woollens for Hocsxgaps of CLARET. 


"Tis much to be wiſh'd that all points they ve agreed in, 
Charge glaſſes and drink ſucceſs to BI L * Epix; 
Repleniſh the bolt on the fond expeRation, | 

Let bumpers go round to TxaDR and NAVIGATION, . 


Invitation 
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Invitation to VAUXHALL GARDENS. 


OFT Spring the proclaimer of rural delights, 
Again to her ſweet native bowers invites; 
From toil to relax, and enjoy the freſh air, 
| All ye who the peaceful amuſement would fhare, 
When mirth gives the Summons, to honour the call, 
Make much of the joy giving hours at Vaux#aLlL, 


When the Evening is fine, how eplivening the ſcene, 
g The walks to parade, or to trip o'er the green; 
No troubles to haraſs, no fears to alarm, 
The mind fits at eaſe, when there's Mufic to charm ; 
Then quickly away, to the regions reſort, 
Which pleaſure makes choice of for keeping her court, 


The TRADESMAN who's got a few moments to ſpare, 
Finds here a refreſhment to ſolace his care 

The AzT1ST will oft his labour throw by, 

The ſweet rural paſtime awhile to enjoy; 

For genius whoſe ſons oft incline to be gay, 

Would droop if there was nat a ſeaſon to play, 


"When all appears charming and grac'd with the Fair, 
What Gardens for ſplendor with theſe can compare; 
ir When nature embelliſh'd with choice Rirokes of art, 
The mind to regale does her beauties impart, 
And mirth and good fellowſhip keep mn the dall, 
What: more would the heart wiſh to ſind at Vauxnal x. 


\ 
— — 
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BIRMINGHAM ALE-TASTERS. 
Tune---How happy a State does a Miller poſleſs, 


Of all civil officers annually choſe, 
There's none in the Kingdom are equal to thoſe, 
. Whoſe duty requires little more than to rove, 
q And taſte at their pleaſure, what ENGLISHMEN love. 
L 3 From 
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From Bonp's ET to HockLEy our Province extends, 
I wiſh we had time to addreſs all our friends; 

Of houſes all free-coſt, to viſit, tis clear, 

The number is more than are days in the year, 


We carry no Ta UNCKEONs our power to ſhew, 
With Government matters have nothing to do 
We drink with the common, yet rank with the beſt, 
And like ALDERMEN live at a Low BAiLIFP's Frgfh. 


Our good Brother Orric xs ſtrangers muſt be, 
When beating our rounds to the pleaſures we ſee; 
Frem Office of Cons TABLE troubles enſue, 

But that of a TasTE is joy the year through, 


For when upon duty, as cuſtom has taught, 

We call for a TANKARD, tis inſtantly brought, 

And how pleaſing it is fora LanDLoRD to ſay, 

« You're welcome kind Sir---there is nothing to pay,” 


We viſit the Mankzrs and traverſe the STREETs, 

Our CHizxF to aſſiſt in adjuſting the weights; 

And with *twere the practice in al} kind of Sales, 

To down with the STEELY ARDS and up with the $CaLuss, 


The Brcha may throw out their Maxrow-BoOKE ſpite, 
But reaſon informs us *tis nothing but right; 

For Jus ric g relying on TRUTH as her guide, 
When piQur'd has always the SCALEs by her fide, 


Fill a Bumper to Traps, tis the Tas ERG requeſt, 
With plenty may BRITAIN, for ever be bleſt; 

Where Dis con p abounds may true friendſhip commence, 
And BIRMINGHAM *flouriſha thouſand years hence.“ 


__ 


W 
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The TIMES, On ſtopping the CIRCULATION 
of DOLLARS, , 


Tuxe----Puſh about the Jorum, 


I Am a jolly BACCHANAL, 

Who ne'er regarded party, 
J love the lad and ever ſhall, - 
That's honeſt, free, and hearty z 
By ſudden loſs---if things go croſs, 
_ To almoſtevery creature, 
Whate'er's amiſs---my ſong is this, 

I wiſh the TiMEs were better. 


4 


Tho” PoLiTics the common prate, 

Of more than half the Nation, - 
Domeſtic ſtrife, and broils create, 

With thoſe of every ftatian ; 
In life's ſhort round---I ne'er was found 
To mirth and glee a Traitor 
In true good will---repeating ftill, 

I wiſh the T1MEs were better. 


Of warm diſputes amongſt the reſt, 
For folly and *Nenfion, 

A PLAY-HOUSE war five years at leaſt, 
Has drawn the moſt attention; 

And now it ſeems---to fuch extremes, 
For PLAYERS ſome have gone, Sir; 

In town this year- two Txoops appear, 
The next we mayn d ſee one, Sir. 


To ſuch a pitch are matters grown, 

Tho' ſome may think it ſtrange, Sir, 
To change their Casx ſome hard are rung 

And ſome have none to change, Sir; 
Good GuiINEAs are---exceeding rare, 

The Copper Com how plaguing 
Small SIL VER trace---'tis moſtly-bafe, 


And Dor LARS go a begging. 
i . 
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This portly Com ſo freely paid, 
And uſeful when firſt offer d, 
With MERCHANTS ſoon became 0 trade, 
Nor heeded they who ſuffer'd 
From large concerns--- and quick returns, 
To make their markets of it, 
Was their intent r Cent. per Cent. 
Is no unpleafing profit. 


The BaxEss ſoon began to feel, 

An inconvenience riſing ; 

The BuTCHrRs ſwore by pointed ſteel, 
It claim'd. their advertifing | 

And when they at the CAsTLE met, 
Their CHAIRMAN flatly told us, 

That bread nor meat---at any rate, 

For DoLLars would be ſold us. 


The DRATrEASS, DavocisTs, PUBLICANS, - 
And. GINGERBREAD-CONTRACTORS, 
In council met to ſtate their plans, 
And diſconcert the Factors; 
Debates went on- both RO and co 
A motley throng attended; 4 
A deal was ſaid, but nothing done, 
And thus the buſineſs . 


— — 
— ; 


Tune---When ſummer Days were long and fair, 
OW happy for that COMPANY, 
How chearfully protected, 
Whoſe dividend turn'twvutto be 
Much greater then expected: 
But if to bankruptcy allied, 
And drove to deſperation, 
Pray is nat juſtice thrown aſide, 
To cry up COMMUT ATION» 
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Not thoſe who through the hum · bug ſaw, 
Could poſſibly avoid it; I 

Poor tradeſmen at this partial law +. - 
May grin, but muſt abide it; 

For in reſpect to Window Lights, 
Obſerve the innovation, 

They make thoſe pay who ne'er drank tea, 
And call it COMMUTATION. 


Within the India-Houſe, a . 
Of avaritious jugglers, 

As ripe for miſchief underhand, 
As any gang of ſmugglers, 

Aſſembled, and for int'reſt ſake, 
Embrac'd the bleſt occaſion, 

Fine bargains thinking all to make, 
By means of COMMUT ATION. 


Freſh acts are made, and many too, 
So little comprehended, 

That doubtleſs ſome their beſt will do, 
To get em chang'd or mended; 

Of buſineſs, ſtead of keen diſpatch, _ 
They cauſe a ſtrange retarding, 

For few their depth can trace beſides 
Young PITT and PeryER ARDEN. 


a 


Of one new act, when ſeeming bent, 
To get an explanation, 
A Tradeſmen to a Lawyer went, 
Of rank and reputation; 
The cafe, in vain, he ſtrove t'explain, 
Walk'd ten times round his garden, 
Then tore the book, and fetch'd à look, 
As gruff as PETER ARDEN. 


Th' Attorney General of the Crown 
Has work enough, no doubt, Sir, 
To lay the laws conciſely down, 


And make em clearly out, Sir; 


ns 
Tho' tan on tas is fill our lot, 
The State which ne'er ſuffices, 
Yet none our palates make ſo hot, 
As PEPPER ARDEN's ſpices, 


Be-pepper'd as we muſt be ſtil}, 
With taxes fix'd at random, 
A congreſs of uncommon fill. 
Requires to underſtand *em ; 
To ſpur more COALFTIONS.oNn, 
I'll toaſt the Cinque Ports Wa Db, 
His faithful friend Jack Rohm mj,jV, 
Young PiTT and PEPPER ARDEN. 


— 


The FEMALE CANVASSER; on the WEST. 


MINSTER ELECTION. 


Tune--- Jack the briſk young Drummer. 


WIEN Charles in conteſt hard was run, 
And fomething more than drinking, 
Was judg'd expedient to be done, 
To keep the cauſe from ſinking z 
The faireft Fair of Weltmiuſer, = 
Her brilliant ſtandard rearing, 
The dubious kind, of votes to bind, 
Set out eleCtioneering. 


Not more amaz*'d were ſome than pleas'd.. 
| To ſee her Grace of Devon 
How muſt ſhe ſtrike, who looks ſo like, 
A Goddeſs dropt from heaven! 
On common ground, when agents found 
No proſpect of ſucceeding, 
Deep game to plan, of courſe began, 
The female art of pleading. 


Tun 
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*T was in a dram-ſhop near the Strand, 
No matter who the keeper, 
It ſeems the Ducheſs by the hand 
Had ta'en a chimney-ſweeper; 
Whilſt glaſs for glaſs, hob-nobbing paſs'd, 
In tranſports o'er his bumper, 
J mult be free; a kiſs,” ſays he, 
« Will gain Charles Fox a plumper. 


The freedom which he took, 'tis clear, 
she not a ruſh regarded; | 
His vote was all, the joke was fair, 
And that her pains rewarded 
For when he on the huſtings ſprung, 
He gave the_board a thumper, 
Then way'd his bruſh, and boldly ſung, 
« I give Charles Fox a plumper.“ 


The Coxent- Garden nymphs of trade, 
| Obſerving this manceuvre, 
For joy huzza'd, and, ſmiling, ſaid, . 
Sir Cecil is done over; 
« Alike her ſtudy is to pleaſe, 
« The port and porter-drinker; 
« Nor more reſpe& a goldſmith pays, 
«© Than what ſhe does a tinker,” 


A groupe of dames, with borrow'd names, 
And dreſs'd in men's apparel, 

Poll'd twice told o'er, and roundly ſwore, 
That Fox ſhould wear the laurel; 

By faces ſtain'd, and voices feign'd, 
Such numbers *ſcap'd detection, 

That many ſaid, among the dead, 
There'd been a reſurreCtion, 


Ye ſcrutineers, 'to eaſe your cares, 
Away with ſlight objections; 

Say what ye will, 'tis female {kill, 
That conquers at elections; 
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In warm diſputes the caſe is plain, 
And he who's much concern'd, Sir, 
His fav'rite object to obtain, 
Mult nothing leave unturn'd, Sir. 


—ů— 


The GAME LAWS. 
Tune---Puſh about the briſk Bowl, 


12 the ſports of the field, 
| Since mankind moſtly yield, 
And thouſands the exerciſe claim; 
To ſpeak about that 
Which puzzles the State, 
I fing of the laws of the Game, 


If affairs we turn o'er, 
The year eighty-four 

Diſplays parliamentary fame 
Many ſtrange a&ts were ſign'd, 
But the ſtrangeſt we find, 

Is that which relates to the Game, 


'The national debt; 
To reduce or defeat, 
Our Senators, think what a ſhame? 
Half the pains never take, 
Or diſturbances make, | 
At they do about killing the Game, 


That the birds ſafe may be, a 
Ev'ry ſeſſions we ſee, 


Their GUARDIANs at ſomething freſh aim z 
But each act, inſtead 


Of preſerving, 'tis ſaid, 
Deſtructive turn out to the Game, 


Penal laws to enforce, 
Make matters ſtil! worſe, 


Many 
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Many manors (then think who's to blame) 
Old ſportſmen beat round, | 
Not a bird to be found, 
And Gentlemen buy their own Game, 


Reaſon's bounds are o'er-run, 
When thoſe wiſe laws we ſhun, 
Which nature thought proper to framez 

For what greater right, 
Has a Duke, Lord, or Knight, 
Than any one elſe to the Game? 


Thoſe ſubtle encroachers, 
The artful night - poachers, 
At every freſh act that is got, 
Will prick up their ears, | 
For the birds will be theirs, 
Without uſing powder or ſhot, 


We've a Parliament new, 

And taxes not fe-, 
For all to be tax'd muſt ſubmit z 

Much deceiv'd they muſt he, 

Who at once thought to ſee 
Their grievances drown'd in a Pitt, 


Tho), Billy, 'tis known, 
The miſchief was done 
Before you had hold of the rein: | 
Yet the burthens you've laid, 6. 
Bear ſo hard upon trade, 
Moſt bitterly Commerce complains, ' 


On dogs a ſmarttax, 

Not a ſportſman would vex, 
Next year, if the budget 'twill ſuit; 

Let that be the laſt 

We're to have, and what's paſt 
We'll pardon, and thank you to boot, 
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Written on the Day of Thankſgivin g for a ge- 
neral Peace. 


Tun Two Welchmen partners in a Cow, &c, 


1 HANKSGIVING days ſo rarely come, 
So long time ſince the laſt, 

The people quite forgot the mode, 

And kept it as a Faſt. 


=. In Chatham's time a general joy 
On ſuch occaſions ſpread, 
But ftead of bonfires nothing now  , 
But dulneſs is diſplay'd. 


Our quarrels have ſubſided, 
And pride has had its fall; 

Elſe not the war had certainly, 
Made beggars of us all. 


Tune - Ve Warwickſhire Lads and ye Laſſes, 


The people were ſeiz'd with a phrenzy, 
Half the land caught the mad influenza 
And England muſt rue for that ill-fated ſtar, 
"x Which brought on that infamous ill Ir war. 
Ill-managed war, 
Taxes are 
The bleed effects of th A uE. AN var. 


A penck if I have not miſtook it, 
CHARLEs Fox ſaid he'd one in his pocket; 
But being in. temper much ruffled, his own 
He'd neither produce nor let SHELBURNE's alone; 
SHELBURNE's alone, 
Angry grown! | 
He'd neither have SHEL BURNE's nor out wich his c own, 


e Gas 


At any rate peace was the cry, Sir, | 
When obtain'd think what faults they eſpy, Sir, 
Not the PLAN half ſo much as the PLANNE they ſcan, 


And ary work is condemn'd cauſe they envy the man; 
Envy 


I. 186. J. 
Envy the man, ; 
Y Not the plan, * | 
And the work is condemn'd cauſe they envy the man. 


No object was ever more wanted, 

Yet ſoon as the bleſſing was granted; 

A legion of parties united attend, 

To run down what none had the power to mend; 
Power to' mend, | 
All attend, | 

To run down what none had the power to mend. 


Tune -- Drink and ſet your hearts at reſt. 

Sons of trade for mirth prepare, 
Baniſh ſadneſs, baniſh care 
With your fires who ne' er look'd back, 
Courage tho” they ſcorn'd to lack; 
When they found affairs go wroug, 
Quarrels ending—thus they ſung 

«© Drink and ſet your hearts at reſt, 
Of a bad bargain make the beſt.” 


War at beſt makes evils flow, 
Public debts and taxes grow ,.. 
And commotions will create, 
When ambition ſways the ftate : 
Since for what's been ſpent in vain, 
| 'Tis a folly to complain; 
© Drink and ſet your hearts at reſt,” &c, 
Tune---Come ye party jangling Swains 
Now no more to diſtant lands, i 
Britain waſfts her hoſtile bands; 
Pleaſing ſaunds abroad are ſpread, 
Commerce rears her drooping head 
And to crown the peaſant's-toil, - 
All around dyes plenty mile. * 
Through the land may gladneſs reign, 


—— — 
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Kind that blows may Britons flad 
Veſſels with their ſails unfurl' d- 

Trade and peace with all the world. 


— 


On the TREATY of COMMERCE. 
Tuxe---Bright Phabus has mounted the Chariot of Day, 
THE Genius of England had long droop'd her head, 

And the cry of the kingdom was---Commerce is fied, 


The ſcene to reverſe, expectations beat high, | 
A TzzartyY is fign'd which to 4 PSI ee Joys 


CHORUS. 


Then away with deſpair, arts and artiſts ſhall thrive, 
And England, Old England, ſee commerce revive, 


on kingdom with kingdom ſeem fond to unite, 
air and ſquare make their terms, and keep all right and 
tight, 
We'll drink to each other, nor longer ſeem ſtrange, 
And freely OLD Sr for CLARET exchange. 
; Chorus---Then away, bc, 


French wines we'll encourage the work to complete, 
And barter ſteel chains for the brandy that's-neat ; 
By Solips for FLums in traffic obtain, 
| BexGundy for buckles, for buttons CHAMPAIGNE, 
Chorus Then away, &, 


Succeſs to both kings to Ireland the ſame, | 
The Right Boys and White Boys I truſt he'll reclaim; 
If not, may they quickly be ſent clear away, 

vn SWINDLERS and SMUGGLERS to BOTANY BAx. 


_.CHORU * 
Then away with deſpair, arts and artiſts ſhall thrive, 
And England, 'old Regan! yu i. 


* 


— 


3 


_ 
a STATE 


T7 
ed, 
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STATE GAME: or, the ROAD to CHURCH 
PREFERMENT. 


Tune---Hark, bark away, away to the Downs, 


COME, come, my boys, the ſport purſue, 
Stateſmen have glorious game in m_ 
THURLOW, the leader of the chace, 
Danger was ne'er aſraid to face, 
Hark to his call, B 
PLACE-HUNTERS all, 
Great are his talents, great * n 
All to his ſway, 
Tribute muſt pay, | 
Who mean to ſhare the Loavzs and Funzt. 


when death his fatal dart diſpatch'd, 
And from his See a BizHoe ſnatch'd ; 
Eager to gain the holy prine, 
The LEARNED Lon in rapture cries! 
- Haſte, brother, baſte, . 
The die is caſt, $5 . 
Dunnan has charms, embrace the . 
Rouze at the word} 


" -» 


- *Twill joy afford, * 
It ſhall be thine, for mine's the power. 
When BiLLY PrtT ſaw what was done, 


Whoſe turn of courſe muſt needs come on, 
He watch'd his poitits, for t'was his plan, 


| To ſerve his + lang 


Lmcotx ſhall be 

Reſerv'd for thee, 
PrzETYMAN will I be a friend 100 

Say what men will, 
Spite of their fill, | 
Naur to Ixr H Kill muſt bend to. 


Tho' ſome whole hearts on game are ſet, 
rr e 


» 
„ 
This pretty Yours with little pains, 
Loopy eber the beads of all the DTans, 
Right or right not, N 
Let this be thought, 
It vm be ſo whoever King is; 
Still to make good 
PREFERMENT's Ford, | 
A friend at Court the oaly THe * 


OxForD with keen and envious eye 
This partial dealing muſt eſpy; 
Of SwEETs which ſoften anxious cares, 
CAMBRIDGE a double portion ares ; 
Fortune to reap, 
Fond of the leap, 


Loxp NoxTH, who finger*d once the beate, 


Play'd juſt the ſame 
Self. pleaſing game, 
And tipt his brother WEA A 


HuNTE8s through life marikind appear, 


Some hunt the Fox, and ſome the Han, be 


TRADESMEN in queſt of honeſt fame, 
Hunting of pelf find tedious game; 

Int' re of courſe 

Will have its force, . 
Drymes, its ſtrength who ene, 

Say, tis in church, 

Both game and lurch, 

And at one deal can win a mite. 'd - 


. 
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BOTANYT BAY. 

Tune -A Cobler there wat, 

A WAY with all whimfical bubbles of ir, 
Which only excite a momentary ſtare; 


Attention to plans of utikty pay, | 
1 0 anchor and Regt towards BOTANY bar. 


11 
Let no one think much of a trifling expence, ; 
Who knows what may happen a hundred years hence; 


The loſs of America what can repay ? 
New colonies ſeek for at BOTANY Bay, 


O'er Neptune's domain how extenſive the ſcape | 

Of quickly returning how diſtant the hope ! 

The CAPE mult be doubled, and then bear away, 
Two thouſand yore leagues to reach Boran Bare 


of thoſe precio ſouls which for nobody care, 
It ſeems a large cargo the kingdom can ſpare z. 
To ſhip a few hundreds off make no delay, 
They cannot too ſoon go to BoTanYy BAY. 


They go of an ifland to take ſpecial charge, 

Much warmer than Britain, and ten times as largez. 
No Cuſtom- houſe duty, no freightage to pay, 

And tax-free they'll live when at. BOTANY. Bar. 


This garden of Eden, this.new promis d land, 
The time to ſet fail for is-almoſt at hand; 

Ye worſt of land-lubbers, make ready for ſea, 
There's room for you all about Botany BAT. 


As ſcores of each ſex to this place muſt proceed, 
In twenty years time---only think of the breed; 


Major Semple, ſhould Fortune much kindneſs diſplay, 
May live to be king over Bar aux Bar. 


For a general good, make a general ſweep, 

The beauty of life is good order to keep; | 
With night-prowling hateful difturbers away, 
| And ſend the whole tribe into Borax Bar. 


Ye chiefs who go out on this naval exploit, © 

The work to accompliſh, and ſet matters right 
To IRELAYD be kind, call at Cox k on your way, 

And take a few WHS Bors to Borax T BAY. 


Commercial arrangements give proſpect of $79 

Fair and firm may be kept ev'ry national tie . 

And mutual confidence thoſe who;betray, , 

Be ſent to the bottom of BOTANY BAT. | 
M3 | The: 
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The CONVICTS' DEPARTURE. 
Tune---Early one morn a jolly briſk Tar. 


WHAT if the parting day is at hand, 

| Never at fate be railing, 

Though from a rich and plentiful land, 
We muſt be quickly failing 

Let not our boſoms fear diſplay, + bn 
Future events concerning, | 

Though we are going to BoTaxny Bar, 
Never from thence returning. 


Food that's as good as heart can wiſh, 
Soon may be there acquir'd, 

- Fineſt of Fowr, and ſweeteſt of Fish, 

What can be more deſir dx 

Labour apart---where every day 
Nature is kindly giving, 

Plenty to have, and nothing to pay, 
That is. the land to live in. 


We'll not for England care a pin, 

If when abroad well treated, 5 

Give us good tore of Holland's gin, 

Then is the work compleated.. © 
Care who the great ones will attend, 
Seldom the mind perplexes, 

When thro' the year there's no demand 
Either for RENT or Taxes. 


Laws which made here the Max kxs ſhame! | 
Every year want mending;z 
When. afar off about the Game, 
There will be no contending 5 
Pnras Ax rs, and Ducks, and Harts we'll kill, 
All with the ſport delighted, 
And not a ſoul, go where he wil, 
Ever ſhall be indited. RT 


— 
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Having theſe glorious things in view, 
Why any.dread at ftarting, | 
Hang'd be the wretch whoſe heart can he 
Any regret at parting; N 
Over the waves our courſe we'll bend, 
Glad the fond hope to cheriſh, 
Better to range in a foreign land, 
** Than in a priſon periſh, 


The BUDGET without any TAX. 
Ture---Rural Felicity. 


THE tables are turning, rejoice at the meaſure, 

No kind of freſh burthens are laid on our backs 3 

We've got what mult give ev'ry Engliſhman pleaſure, 
A BuDGET without one additional Tax. 


CHORUS. 
Whils DUTCHMEN are wrangling, 
Diſputing and jangling, ' 
Let BarToxs enjoy the ſweet comforts of peace, 
| Come---fee---dieſt unanimity, 
Sureſt of means to make TaxEs decreaſe. 


The realm ev'ry year findy her finances mending, 
And will, if no broils lead the kingdom aſtray; 
Let PxuUss1a and FRANCE, if they like, be contending, 
But ENGLAND , I hope, will keep out of the fray. 
Chorus--- Whilſt Dutchmeg, &c. 


On Tab as the ſource of our welfare depending, | | 
All over the globe keep the object in views ; 
With every STATE may a good underſtanding, 
Be Govg8RNMENT's true and grand plan to purſue. | 
| |  Chorus--- Whiltt Dutchmen, &c. 


Mrxuxzas may be factious, and grief fore have tung em, 
For us when in trouble but little they car d, 
9 f GEORGE 
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Orcas GonDON---and velcome 3232 


No man in this kingdom can better be ſpar'd, 
CHORUS. 


Whilſt DuzcHMEN:are wrangling, 
Diſputing and jangling, 
Let BaiTONs enjoy the ſweet comforts of peace, 


Come---ſce---bleſt unanimity, 
Sureſt of meant to make TAxks decreaſe, 


80 
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The INDIA BILL. A CONSTITUTIONAL 
SONG. 
Tuns. -The Vicar of BRAY... 


1 HE Grecian bards may ſing about 
The laws of ancient Sparta, 


Fair Albion's ſons concluſion draw, | 
Reſpecting Macna CHARTA; 


But ſince the date (in Runny Mead}: 
Of ſacred proteſtations, 
In Engliſk-hiftory.we read, 
Of forty innovations... | 
CHOR * 8. 4 
And this is truth, I Will maintain, 5 
Tho” minds may be divided; 
That men in power, let who will reign, 
By intereft will be guided, | 
From annual cuſtom Parliament, 
Flections made TRIENKIALS 
That period being thought too mort, 


Which right ſo oft eraſes, | 
might as well bave further gone, 


And fix:d for life their places. 
Chorus And this is truth, = 


ES 
In George the Third's illuſtrious reign, 
There ſoon commenc'd a ſquabble, 
Scotch politics were introduc'd, 
And faction fir'd the rabble; 
Electors with contempt and ſcorn, 
Were by th' elected treated, 
And Parliament on W1Lxzs's lap, 
Caus'd LuTTREL to be ſeated, 
Chorus---And this i is truth, &c. 


But when the times had veer'd about, 
Obſerve what deriation ; 
When Fox was IN, and NoaTH was OUT, 
| What wondrous alteration ; 
The records trum the ſhelf were fetch'd, 
Where law had often rotted; | 
And what twelve years had ftood the teſt, 
Was from the Jourgals blotted, 
Chorus And this is truth, &c+ 


A patriotic legion next, 
Appear'd with zeal unſhaken . 
Crown Influence to render leſa, 
Uncommon pains were taken; 
But when ſnug places many got, 
And fome were Peers created, 
They {trove t'enforce the very plan 
They'd ſo much reprobated, 
Chorus---And this is truth, &. 


The various turns and ſhifts to ſee, 
| Surpriz*d each honeſt heart is; 
When CoALiTiON meaſures form'd 


A piebal'd train of parties | 
They ſnatch'd the reins from Majeſty, ; 
A dating \uſurpation | 
And made him choſe a Miniſtry 
_ Ggainit his inclination, - 
Chorus---And this i 16 truth, Kc. 


The 
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The keeneſt wits in daily print, 
Are now each other laſhing ; 
The deepeſt ſages of the law, + 
In ſentiment are claſhing; 
Since pro and con the Hoũdſes run, 

And things appear myſterious, - - 
The CHnarTer'Dd RicaTs of ENGLIEMEN 
Are render'd too precarious. 

Chorus And Wen &, 


The India Bill full two to one, 

The Commous paſs'd with pleaſure; 
The Lords---when ramon d that the Crown 
Was hoſtile to the meaſure ; f 
O bedient to the nod of Power, 

Of Charters made a handle; ö 
And d—-—m— d the Bill at midnight hour, 
By bell, book, fire, and candle. 
G HO RVUS. 
And this is truth, I will maintain, 
| Tho' minds may be divided | 
That men in power, let who will reign, 


By Intereſt will be guided.  _ . 


* 
o * 
— —V— 


The JOLEY TRAVELLERS. 
Tune---Hark, hark to the Summons. 
AWAY with contention, the toaſt ſend about, 
What matter to us, who is in or who's out; 


That commerce may flouriſh, where ſreedom is found, 
Be diſcord diſcarded, and polizics drown'd. 


Our burthens, tho* heavy, we truly may ſay, 
By Taaps all our debts and our taxes we pay; 

'Tis Britain's Shi Aue non, that ſtamina bright, 
Which holde in one chain every focial delight. 


With 
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With hearts light as air, when their bodies are ſound, 
The ſons of fair commerce trip over the ground, 

The arts to encourage they range the world o'er, 

Each climate ſurvey, every region explore. 


At evening's approach, when their rounds they have beat, 

How happy, how joyous each other to meet; 

Good humour to cheriſh, all minds are afloat, 
e. And each does his utmoſt true mirth to promote. 


Tune--- Welcome, welcome, brother Debtor. 
Tho' we chearfully together, 

Uncontroul'd the evening paſs, a: 
In the morn to brave the weather, 

Of our hardſhips think, alas ! 
Fear diſdaining to diſcover, 

Tho* the north winds keenly blow! 
Go we muſt, and venture over,, 

Beds of ice and fields of ſnow. 


When in depth of hoary winter, 
Darkneſs ſpreads her mantle round, 
O'er the dreary heath we venture, 
Where no beaten track is found; * 
What tho? hard the fates declare it, 
What if fears the mind beſet : . 
Tis our duty, we muſt bear it, 
Twould a folly be to fret. 


Tune Hark, hark away, away to — 
Soon as we reach the happy ſpot, 
Toils of the day are then forgot, 
The hoſtler, hoſt, and chambermaid, 
Delight to ſee the ſons of trade; 
Chat with a friend, 
Then recommend 
Pattetns - you no where better can ſee 
Search kingdoms through, . 
1 Birmingham beats the world for fancy, 


Bowling 
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Bowling along the broad highway, N 
+ Once on a pleafant ſummer's day, 


Four Jolly ſouls by many known, 
Chance in the way it ſeerns had Wes 
One my good, Sir, | 
From Mancheſter, . 
Warwickſhire ſoil produc'd another 
Up to em made, 
A Sheffield blade, | 
And clos'd the rear with a Witthire Clothier. 
Mancheſter boaſts of Ga 11 


And plenty of good orders 
Wiltſhire for Drabs finds traffic kind, 
Sheffield has Knives and Sciflars togrind ; 
Buttons in taſte, 
Cont, link, and breaft, 
Neat plated Buckles, oval and quan ir, 
All faſhjens try, 
But mark how you buy, 
For hard and ſharp is Birmingham ware, Sir. 


No as the ſocial cup goes round, ' 4 
Seated on Nature's friendly ground, 
Party we'll in oblivion drown, 
This be the toaſt the night to crown-- 
Spite of our foes, 
Quickly may thoſe, 
Freedomand peace who wiſh to nonrith, 
Hearty and free, 
All live tofee, 
Taxes decreaſe and | commerceileurith. 


— 
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HARVEST HOME. 


Tune---Come haſte to the Wedding, 


COME lay by the ſickle till next ſummer ſeaſon, 
Our hopes are compleated, our harvelt is crown'd,; 
To recompence labour tis nothing but reaſon, 
With heart- giving cheer ſhall the pitcher go round. 


| G HOR US. 
Then let us be j joyous, 
For whatthould am "at, 
Since nature her uſual kindneſs out- tops; 
Come, fee, rural feftivity, 


Peaſants rejoicing 0 er plentiful crops. 
No words to the ear of a pewfant are ſweeter, 
More pleaſing wo ſound than to her BaRVEST HOME 4 
The banquet of mirth is an Englifh Champerre, 
Where all Uriak fuecefs to the plough and the hoon 
Chores-»- Then tet us de joyous, Ke. 


To ripen 0 grain Summer never felt warmer, 
For laſt year's defect, what an ample ſupply ! 
Without any canſe we art too apt to mrartaurr, 
or Pons the choiceft of bleſſings enjoy. 
Chorus Thea let ws by joyous, cl 


The arts who've tong üroop'd, peace and plenty poſfeſſing, | 


New life from the year eighty-three wil derive; | 
Throughout the whole kingdom a profpet fo pleafing, 
Gives vigour td trade, and makes commerce revive. 
| Chorus---Then let us be joyous, &c. 


The tarth teems with plenty, our bleſſings are many, 
To comfort the hearts ot the labouring pour, | 
Who look tor a pound of good bread for a penny, 
They can't expect leſs, and they aſk for nd more. 
; Chorus--- Then let us be joyous, &c. 


Tomirth fo compleat no intruders ter break in, 


No ſouls for a while van be r Ren; - 
We 


8 
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We dance, ſing, and drink to all friends round the Wrekiq, 
Our ſweethearts, our wives, and Jong life to the Queen, 


| CHORUS». 
Then let ns be joyous, 
| For what ſhould annoy us, 
Since nature her uſual kindneſs out · tops; 
Come ſee, rural feſtivity, 


unn o'er FOES crops. | | 


The GENERAL ELECTION. 
Tune---Shawnbree. 


Dissoruriow: the word, and is writs are al nh 
Every man to his ſtation ; 
Hark | what arattle, and fee what a rout, 
Proceeds from this ſudden occaſion : 
Fair FxzzDoM's the ſound, that is echo'd around, 
And drinking, to ſhew firm affection, 
Is the old Engliſh fun, that is ftill carried on, 
At every General Election. 


Bankers and Brokers leave London in haſte, 

A love for their country pretending . 

And greedy Contractors, of Boroughs in queſt, 
To Tinkers and Taylors are bending; + 

Fine words are diſplay d, fair promiſes made, 
But when the grand work is effected, 

Till ſix years are gone, out of twenty ſcarce one, 

| See the Places for which they're elected. 


Strange #þs and downs have a few weeks diſplay'd, 
Changing for worſe or for better 

Soon on their backs Buxxkx and CRU were laid, 
Than Briſl few Contefts were greater: 

What long time agone, at Stafford was known, 
Poor WET woRTH has felt to his ſorrow ; 

That mere weight of metal the buſineſs will ſettle, 
And always make ſure of the Borough. 


Covent!) 
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Coventry Lions Outrageous are grown 
Nor is there a ſoul that will doubt it; 
Vudo us they break, knock the Conflables down, 
And ſwear they know nothing about it: 
Theſe Knights of the Blue, when the blood's heated, ſhew 
do much of the Bedlam complexion, 1 
That thoſe moſt of all, who for Liberty bawl, 
Turn ſavage at every Election. | 


In Fh ſweet vale, twere a very hard heat, 
And Kxy EL, though jockey'd at Windſor, 

On Guildford's fair plains his antagoniſt beat, 

And the tuning - onen deeply took in, Sir: 

zu WATKIN may frown, and well be caſt down, 
Hearty lads for the cauſe did he muſter 

But ſpite of their fkill, let them do what they will, 
He always is jockey d at Ver. ter. 


yarwickſbire Lads, to their honour be't ſaid, 
Independence have ever ſupported ; 
Neer may ſo noble à cauſe be betray'd, 
Or its intereſt ever deſerted : 
The free Sons of Trade, by unity ſway'd, 
Diſplay ſuch a powerful connexion 3 \ | 
When conteſts ariſe, tis the BRN OHAM Bors, 
That always can crown an Flection. 


PARLIAMENT WAKE. 
Tune--- Of Heroes aud Stateſmen I'll juſt mention four. 


PARK, hark to the call !-=D1zs0LUTION's the word, 
Which doubtleſs will pleaſure to thouſand's afford ; 
The young and the aged, the clown and the rake, 
All ſing, drink, and chat about Parliament Wake, 
This ſound both the LawY BR and InN-KERPER chears, 


And poor —_—— 


For 
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For theſe are the men who the moſt of is maks, 
And alw ays ſeem fondeſt of Parliament Wake. 


The Candidate, pliant as mortal can be, 

Solicits your vote independent and free; 

And thoſe by the hand will he lovingly ſhake, 

Which he never comes near but at Parliament Wake, 
To keep in good humour the thaughtleſ and vaio, 
All parties no doubt ev'ry effort will ſtr ain, 

But the trouble and coſt will make many hearts ache, 
Before they have waded through Partiament Wake. 


Now through the whole kingdom the matter is plain, 
Confuſion and riot far two months willceign: ; 


The people at large of. the fyort will partake, 

And caſh. become current at Parliament Wake, 

By meaſures purfu'd, till of late never feer, 

Too much public huſineſa impeded has been 4 -- 
'Tis hop'd ſuch proceedings the hauſe will forſake, 
And a general reform follow Parliament Wake. 


PATROLEING. 

1 Tune---Moggy Lauder. 

FR lenity let who will. plead, 

To them I'd give no quarter, 
In dead of night who. ſhaps invade, 
And break through diick and mortar; 

| But hau thin wede of- vitlainy, . 

To conquer is the matter; 

| PATROLLING rhe remedy, 
There cannot be a better, 


A goat heok aut Warp mult by bad, 


Nor can we do withouf it; 
I'wiſh to ſte—the bold and free, 


Set heprtfly about ** 
ren 
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Few * in the night for prey, 
Will in the ſtreets be prowling; 

When men of real property, 
Take pleaſure in PATROLLING, 


At CAasTLE BxOMWICH tother day, 
For want of vigils keeping, 

Two villains ſought their hidden prey, 

Where thirteen ſouls were fleepingz 

It much amaz'd both poor and rich 1 
Who ſtood: with eyes uplifted | | 

When told what from the magic ſwitch, 
80 dext'rouſly was ſhifted. . 


It muſt. be cruel they have faid, | — 
Who feign would not aſſemble, 

To ſend the women up to bed, 
And then abroad to ramble: 

But they who bear the name of men, 

Will not be heard to grumble, 

Though like Mall Coachs — 
They get a roll and tumble. 


Patrolling at a trifling coſt, 
Will anſwer I'll engage it; 

To aid the plan - be this the toaſt; a 
What Briton but will pledge it? 

To thoſe whoſe deeds will ſtand the teſt; 


A laſting preſervation 
Throughout the world, to all the reſt, 


'A ſpeedy reformation, 


. 4 { ' . 
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The BISHOPS, turn'd. NAVIGATORS; 
A Song, on the Worceſter intended Canal Bill being 
thrown out of the Houſe of Peters, 


Tune The chace of Nilruddy. 

N AVIGATION a lottery: fvequentiy had, 

And ſome it makes:chearful, and forme it makes (2d; 
STOURPORT and Har ro rejoicinghave been, 
Whilſt others elſewhere have been deeply took in; 
CANALS pay ſo well, cun ib wonder excite, 
Why ſome to get freſh ones fo ſondiy unite, 
For why, tell me why! ſhould a ſe private elves, 
Engrofs the good things of the world to themſel ves. 


That PIT-coaL'sa bleffing-wiit n bo · deny d 

For ever with us may thas-bleſſing abide, * 

But whilit we have plenty, and plenty to ſpare, 

Is it right that our neighboves ſhoulchnot have a ſhare? 
But think witty what ſtrango apprehenſions ivfills, 
The owners of lands and tlie owners of mills} 
Whoſe anger was raig'd to a very high pitch, 

At what many faid would have been» Dar DiTcs. 


Delays on the Severn fax, commerce make 

There ſhould, and there muſt be a regular trade 

But if I'm not geeathy deceiv'd: in my aim. 

The Marquis of Staffordſhire play'd a ſi game; 
Spectators might well with amazement be fill d, 
When heaps of lawn fleeves in the hauſs they beheld i 
The ſcene was alarming, for all of us know, 

The lumber troop always with miniſtry go. 


A conteſt ſo great on a mere private bil), 

With wonder muſt many nndoubtedly ful, 
A dozen RicuT REv'aenps object to the plan, 
And ſtrong Navio Aron commence to/a man; 
Providing a war very ſoun ſhould take 

Our monarch I hope will confider the caſe, 


Think, 
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Think, think Ga Acious Gong of the Brmoes I pray, 


One half keep at home---let the reſt go to S. 


LaxDAFF's learned PRELATE as public prints tell, 

In chymics and nautics but few can excel, 

Inſtead of the Miran - of many the jeſt, 

Let the Ancror or Comp ass appear for his CMS ; 
But think not the CLoT® I would wiſh to diſgrace, 
Not one ſhould have leſs than a CoumoDpoat's place, 


And why not to figure in KeyynL's next wake, - 


The PRIMATE,OF Yorx a Vie Apis at males 


Int'reſt the bill through the lower houſe bears, 

And int'reft tis ſaid threw it out of the Pzzns; 

Our hopes tha? once baffled again ſhall revive, 

A fig for the calls, keep the ſpirit alive z 

Rouze, rouſe l ye ComMiTTES Mu every one, 

Fear not in the end but the work will be done, 

And if you compleatiy would manage affairs, - | 
Take care that the Bunors are n with duanss. 


Time---Nancy Dawſon. 


FROM pinching cold when: friends retires 
The pleaſant pit · cual parlour fire, 

Fer ſprightly mirth creates dere. 
And brightens converſation, 

The earth affords of fuel ſtore, 

Our SLUuCIts run from ſhore to fore, 

And what for Commerce has done more, 
Than INLAND Navioar ion? 


Support tack! laudable deſign; 
Freſh LE VELs take- — Lang 


And hardeſt rocks to undermins, 
If need make preparations 


From 


— 
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From SpvarN to the Ian go., 

Delve on, my boys, it muſt be e 

The life and ſoul of commerce now. 
FI INLAND Navi GATION, 


To ſmooth the. way — place to place, 
And fair SaBRINA's tide embrace, 
The land would ſoon à million raiſe, - 
If wanted for the occaſion; 
Their zeal ſo great, their minds ſo ſree, 
OLD N&PTUNE would have ſmil'd to ſee, 
The Soxs of Traps ſo chearfully, 
Promoting NAVIGATION. 


Advent'rous hearts who plough the anain,. 

From unknown lands to wealth obtain, 

The name of Cook (untimely _ 
Muſt hold i n:yeneration;... 

Todiſtant climes by. choice went hes - 

To nobly ſerve. poſterity, * 

And loſt his life in gloriouſly t- 

. Extending NAVIGATION, 


Strike out ye veſſels, brave each ſtream, 
And boldly at freſh markets aim, 
For ſhy of late our neighbours ſeem, 

And crampt is exportation; 
Let FRANCE in air her feats diſplay, 
On land the EMPEROR boaſt his ſway, 
BRTANNIA's empire is the ſea, - 

Her pride free Na vIio ATION, 


To render commerce more complete, | 
Where long the Ax vs have fix'd their feat, 
May plans for greateſt ſervice meet 
The warmeſt approbation; 
With ſervent zeal the cauſe to bleſs, 
Around the board fill every glaſs, 
And in a brimmer drink ſfuccels,. #1 5% 
To If LAND NAVIGATION . 


S - od ] 
The The BOWLING-GREEN FESTIVAL. 


Tune---The general Election. 


1 life's merry round with hearts that are ſound, 
When ſubject to no innovations; | 


A Bowling- green feaft--.is ſurely the beſt, 
And fineſt of all recreations ; 

On WqaCESTERS HIRE: plains.--where harmony reigus, 
If truly inviting the weather, 

For mirth all inelin'd---you'll frequently fiad, 
Good ſouls, a round hundred together. ' 


On ven' ſon that's fine how glorious to dine, | 
WILL SHAKESPEARE would thieve it, they tell us; 
And doubtleſs the BazD+«--paida ſpecial regard, 
To feaſting with hearty good fellows ; 


Let niggards hum-drum- - keep glouting at — 
Themſelves and their families ſtarving, 


hilt open and free---the lovers of glee, 
The good things of nature are carving. 


Pleaſure in horſe-racing often is found, 
None will deny the affertion 


To fee the bold Rooxmonar ſweep or the ground, 
To many gives noble diverfion 3 


But when on the greeni---a party is ſeen, 
To feſtive enjoyments invited, 

Tho' rubs will enſue---when bowling's in view, 
All-—all with the fport are delighted. b 


Come, throw off the Jack---nor of playing be.flack, 
And mark well its different traces; 

Flee, flee, and beware---rub, rub, and forbeas, 
Are bowling-green jocular phraſes; 

Leica, $1NToON's the village, where every rear, 
We meet to be friendly and joyous, 

From feaſting, my worthies, there's nothing to fear, 
do the Hs ad's not too much on the Blas. 


Tho“ 
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Tho* ftrange it may ſeem, not to look at 33 colt, 
In Wor's TER tis roundly aſſerted, 1 
To a poor WIDow's grief, that a bowling- eren muſt, 
To a FVinegar.yard be converted 
The Dan in his mind---tho' worldly inclin'd, 
In a ſpiritual light may review it, 
But a VixEGas SAINT---what Janguage can paint, 
*Twculd puzzle a BisHoP to do it. 


When the heart's blithe and gay---pld 8 will ſays 
Time's precious---let no one mifule it, 

And as freedom's our boaſt .- Lil offer a Toa r, öR 
And I think not a ſoul will refuſe it: 

« To thoſe hearty cheer---for each other each year, 
« Whoſe friendſhip grows warmer and warmer, 

* And a good roll. about - i a tub of sou crout,. 
To every notorious IgFomus.” LEE 


* ws © 
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The PAVIERS. A IR M- GM 
CANTATA. | 
Tunxe---The. Maid of the Mill for me. 


PHE HE ftout ruſtic blade that can handlea ſpade, 
| And willing to ſtir from home., 
By care if beſet employment to get, | 
Need only to Birmingham come; 
The bluff Paddy-whack,; with no coat to bis back, 
That hither may chance to ſteer, - 
Encouragement meets---for CHURCMES and nur. t 
Perpetually want repair. 


Obſerve eV ry day, how the people flock, 
To peep at what's going on; : 

The muſical farce of Hammer and BLOCK, | 
Has had an uncommon run; 

The GREAT-ONES deviſe the Pooa- Ou ſacmiſe,. 
But ever and every Where, 

The medium kind, of people you find, 


The chief of the burthen bear. 
., Tuxe 


[ 13] 
Tunt---Prate like a Parrot, a Parrot. 
As along the broad way, I happen'd to ſtray, 
When the High-ſtreet was all of a pudding, a pudding; 
To hear the debates, oppoſition, creates, 
I tarn'd myſelf round on a ſudden, a ſudden; 
Some grumble, ſome bawl---and many ſing ſmall, 
But thoſe whom their int'reſt it favours, i it favours, 
With pleafure look on, the work that is done, 


And ſiniling, cry, «God a. the , the Pa · 
VIERS,” 


When near to the SWAN, the Paviers began, 
Their treatment was not quite ſo civil, ſo civil; 
The ſhop-keepers frown'd, caſt their eyes on the ground, 
And curs'd both the LE and the LEVEL, the LEVEL; 
On viewing the whole, cries a good-natur'd ſoul, 
In peace tho' I've long been a dweller, a dweller, 


« Who his temper can keep, when they're delving ſo deep, 
« I'm afraid they'll 1 break into my CELLAR, my CEL» 
LA R,.“ 


Tune Sing, T'll 2 of Engliſhmen. 

Good cattle and good roads, good Sire, 
I've heard old coachmen ſay, 

Are things that oft make paſſengers, 
Look pleaſant us the dex. 


= 


CHORUS. 


In life I truſt, the maxim's juſt, 
And has for ages ſtood, 

That of the two---a PRIVATE view, 
Should yield to BUBLEC An f 


My dale des ann nun e 
I love my native town; 
And did the matter rec wich me, c 
I'd have the SHaMBLESs down. 
SLOW - Chorue---Ia life I truft, &c, 


Tn 


. 
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Tune-- Aighgate and Horns, 
Off with a bumper, jdlity he, 
| Cheriſh oft honeſt endeavours; 
Drink to the Ax rs, the Loox, * the Prow, 
And health and fycceſs'to the ravnes. 1 


CHORUS. , 
Dio away, ck away, Rillmay the mind 
Daily Trmprov emen ta diſeever, 


And lovers of peace and harmony, find 
Good travelling all the WorLD over. 


All that we wiſh is plenty of trade, 
Lev 18s, though heavy we find em, 
Tf ODS are kind, and chearfully paid, 
Why then not a Bur rom we mind em. 


n . away, &c, 


The PAVIERS MUSIC. 
Tune The Riker of Malta, | 
OW to. labour hole ny crony, 
N Well I like the lad that banny, 
Birmingham hae Kore of money, - 
*Tis in vain to prattle; 
Our good maſters we l obey, 
Toughly tug and toll away, 


Bend our backs, and through the , 
Make the ſtones to rattle, | 


Of our muſe afte the marrow, 


Now we're at it rantantara, 

Pick-axe, hammer, ſpade, ar ener, 
In one — — 

Off at ſcore websldly.throw;: . 

Pleaſant as the bells f Bow, . - 

Vp and down our hatramers go, 

All in concert joining, 


Duty 


os 
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Duty conſtantly attending, 
Many pleaſing, few offending. 
Whilſt the town that's always mending, | 
Of no coſt is ſparing ; 
Some of Portland quarry brag, 
Some the foot path wiſh to flag, 
Others ſay the Rowley rag, 
Beats the globe for wearing. 


Ply the cann boys, brave the weather, | 
Clay if not well moiſten'd, never 
Falt and firm can hold together, 

Give the heart enjoyment ; 
In a large free trading town, 
Paviers work is never done, 
Taking up and laying down, 

That is our employment. 


On the wings of fancy riſing, 


Tradeſmen fortunes realizing, 
Still be generous, {till deviſing, 
And in plenty revel ; 
Make the land with joy to ring, 
Whilſt the Pavitss gladly ſing 
Things well time, for Time will bring, 
All things to a level. 


FREEDOM Ss FAIR GROUND; A SONG on 


Y 


the TREATY of COMMERCE. 


 Tane--- Lillies of France. 


To recompence make for the toil of the day, 


Allow it all muſt- there's a time to be gay; 
That time to embrace, in the evening reſort, 
Give pleaſure the meeting at Con us „ Count. 


0 | 


. 


E friends to fair freedom, and ſons of true-worth, 
Who love a few moments devoted to mirth; 


y 


We 
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We meet to be joyous ; what's life without sheer? 
And cheerful we will be, care never comet here; 
The earth tems with plenty, profuſe are her ſmiles, 
Great-Britain may ſtill be the happieſt of iſtes ; 
And whilſt o'er the vcean her 'vefſets ſhall go, 
Where genius preſides, trade is certain to How. 


The proſpect how pleaſing - of Counmency I mean, 
When Epen returns from the banks of the SEIN E.; 
May kingdom 'gainſt kingdom no more live in ſpite, 
For both 'twere much better to trade than to fight ; 
Keep war at a diſtance, with wranglers away, 


Diſturbers of peace ſend to Boraxr Bar. 


French wines we'll encourage the work to complete, 
And barter ſteel toys for the brandy that's neat; 
We'll drink to each other no longer ſeem ſtrange, 
Old Sr for CLARET we'll freely exchange; 

By solins for FL v1Ds in traffic obtain, 

Bux c unpr for buckles, for buttons champaigne, 


Together---for why ſhould Uiſtintion be ſhewn ? 


The Mercxraxt, the TrapesM an, and ArTISTit down; 


*Tis FANCY, bright FaNCY---the-main ſpring of trade 
Makes BERN umcn An flourith ; for this may be'ſaid--- 
INVENTION is boundlefs on FxEEDOM®s fair-ground, 
Its equal is not in the world to be found. 


— | we 
JOHN WESLEY PROPHESY. 


Tuareg Divine, Jenn Wzstor ſaye, 
I' not the point contend) 
In eighteen hundred, thirty-ſix, 
The World wall have oy end. 


Of thoſe, uncommon lengths. that ge, 
Who goſpel truths peruſe; 


I ak 
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I aſk no more than juſt taknow, - 
From whence he gete his News,  '. 


The confirmation may wait, 
And ſome to eaſe their fears, 

Say no ſuch News from Heaven yet, 
Has reach'd the Biſhops ears. 


Few Prielts which muſt from hence be kurl'd, 
But longer time would crave, 

And many ſay a better World, 
They never wiſh to have. 


Change Brokers whether young or . 
Religion never ſhocks ; 

Or this fore-knowledge greatly would, 
Have pepper in down the Stocks. 


When England's Lords and Commons havey 
With Warren Haſtings. done: 

For want of time tis thought no more, 
State Trials will come on. 


What ſtrange confuſion will be ſeen, 
1 What fear the mind batray, 
wen men to fave their ſouls begin, | 
| Eſtates to give away. 


The Lawyers of their fees bereft, 
- Will all look wond'rous thin; 

Of parchment, when'no ume 1s e 
To fill another ſkin, ' 


The plough will reſt, the arts be dead, 
Each authos drop his quill, _ 
And not a creature ſtand in need, | 
Of Eſculapian &jll. IP Sas 
To banking-hduled, ſweep foots then, | 8 4417 
Will all go uncantraul'd z; IR 
Neglected throw thai black flour by 
And fill their bags, with gald. 


T ik 
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The buſkin heroes to a man, 
The world whilſt Atlas props ; 

Will live as gaily as they can, 
Until the curtain drops. 

Since Father Time ſo very ſoon, 
His bottom mult wind up; 

With dry lips rather than lie donn, 
Repleniſh every cup. 5 


Then let to crown our evening's mirth, 
A toaſt to thoſe go round; 

Of every ſect throughout the earth, 
Whoſe hearts are true and ſound. | 


< 


SEVEN DEVILS in the TAYLOR. 
Tune An old Woman cloathed in rey. 


GEVEN DeviLs in BNB TOI tis faid, 
A weſt country taylor poſſeſt, 
Whoever the ſtory has read, 
Muſt think it a curious Jeſt ; 
Seven ParsoONs who knew how to act, 
A conquelt made o'er the whole crew, 
As eaſy as HUMPHRIES in fact, x 
Did over Mx DOA the IEw. 


Of what ſize of ſhape they may be, | 
As dzmons to miſchief are prone; 


Mankind will in general agree, 


I is enough to be troubled with one; 


Gon Luxins ſtrange things has dechar'd, 


And it his own word may be ta'en, 
Of no ſuch a wonder we've heard! | 
Since t at which aroſe in Cock Lane. 
To arms ſeven champions train d, 

Of old mighty feats did obtain; 


By the titular faint of the land, | 
The dragon of Wantley was ſlain ; 
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In print if, the tales that appear, 
Serve only our laughter to heighten ; 
The Ta T TOR of BxjsToOL tis clear, 


Has outdone the TAYLOR of Bx1GuTON, 


If George by the death-wound he gave, 
The dragon, could ſaintfhip aſſume ; 
What honours ought they not to have, 
W no did ſeven dzmons o'ercome z 
If truth to the bottom we trace, 
What lefs as divines can be done; 
Let merit alone weigh the caſe, 
Make a biſhop ob every one. 


Tranſactions are ſure to cur. 
That will our aftoniſhment raiſe! 
And tho' we may ſafely aver, 
That miracles never will ceaſe ; 
Whatever the papers announce, 
It muſt be a cowardly-plan, 
To have ſeven devils at once, 
Attack the ninth part of a man, 


Of tay lors we're apt to make fun, 
About them we frequently chatter ; 
And many when hard they are run, 
Not a button-holg care for the matter 
Then let us when over our bowls, -- . -- 
Our hearts in tru friendſhip regale 3. 
And laugh at thoſe credulous ſouls, 
Who ſwallow this cack and bull tale. 


« 


* 
0 
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N. G.. 
Tune--- The Princeſs loſt her (hoe. 
(CEORGE GORDON by profeſſion, 
: Was once a chriltian ſound, 
Think what a ſtrange Jigreſhon, 
The like was never found; 
So rivetted—within his head, 
The Jewiſh tenets ſeem, 


The mother Kirk---would find hard eſs | 
The ſinner to reclaim. 


CHORUS, 
Doodle doodle doo, 
What will this world come to; 
Who by his look - would e'er have took, 
GEORGE GORDON' for a Jew. 


— 


This ſtrange eccentric being, 
Too apt to change his road, 
In Birmingham not long ſince, 
Tool up his ſnug abode; © 
The men of faith---in modern GaTH, 
Mult think his lordſhip mad, 
To ſee him run · from Carvin Joun, 
And j join the tribe of Gab. 2 


"CHORUS, 
Doodle doodle doo, 
What will this world come to; 
Eight years agone---wouhl-any one, 
Have iaꝰen him fora I W. 


To London when they brought him, 
His charge to undergo, 

The Rannes fondly. fought him, 

Their homage to avow, 
Nay ſome who came---that knew his fame, 

With joy enraptur*d faid ! 
Be ſlander dumb---here's MosEs come, 

Juſt riſen from the dead, 


CHORUS, 
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| CHORUS, 
Doodle doodle doo, 
GORE GOR DON turning Jew, 


His chriſtian flock gives ſuch a ſhock, 
They know not what to do. 


What though the law may curb him, 

And perhaps his fears alarm: 
' *Twere pity to diſturb him, 

He meant no kind of harm; 

To NewGATE tho* compell'd to go, 
From what has ſince appear'd, 

At jokes and ſcoffs---he only laughs, 
And ſtrokes his comely BRAD. 


CHORU $S. 
Doodle doodle doo, 
The tale tho* ſtrange is true; 
And certainly---Lord George muſt be 
The IZwWEL of a Jew. © 


The FALSE ALARM, 
ABOUT Britain's Monarch how great the Surprize! 


Twas ſaid 'tother day death had ſeal'd up his eyes; 


But Heaven be prais'd*of his Sun being ſet, 

There's not ſuch a ward in the LONDON GAZETTE. 
And, ng Ballinamoni Oro, * 
Long life and good health to the King, 


If water I drink, be it ever ſo fine, 

I muſt have it mingled with brandy or wine; 

And if he recovers tis twenty to ten, 

He'll never to ere trip ĩt again. 
Sing Bal ni Oro, ' - 
A cup of dla 3 me. 


'Tis rumour "about that this mineral ſprings. 7 
Lord laid low, and much injur'd the Kix o, 
But 
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But well I'm con vinc d when his Sox fills the throne, 


Noon or night that he'll never driak water alone. 
| * Chorus -Hing Bal. 


'Tis true, ſickneſs devevny ſeizes the ſtrong, ' 
And often the FACULTY are in the wrong; 
But after fatigue, whether ſubje& or king, 
Cold water is not for the STQMACK the thing. 
Chorus Sing Bal. 


Let men fifty turn'd water drinking refrain, 

Take a cup of ſtout ale, or a glaſs of Champaign; 

Of doctors, the belt will this doctrine impart, 

Then give me the liquor her comforts the heart. 

| Bing Bal, 


In wine let us drink diſappointment to thoſe, _ 
Who raiſe falſe alarms to diſturb our repoſe ; 
I wiſh o'er a bottle, freſh jokes we may crack, 
And laugh at the deep SPECULATORS IN BLACK, 
Sing Ballinamoni Oro, 
A cup of old ſtingo for me, 


— 
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A Tip from DUBLIN i in aneh of a REGENT. 
An Englic Seng to an-rifk Tune. 


85 choſen Auyaszabors valiant and ftout, 
ſearch of a RRS ENτ from DvBLin ſet out; 
a Duke in the van, and an Earl in the rear, 
Tho fruitleſs their errand+---what had they to fear? 
Sing Ballinamani Oro, \ 
The great Duke of Leinſter for me, 


of greedy plate hunters, in England a ſet, 

To forward. the matter had previouſly met, 

Great feats to perform---expeCtations beat high, 

But u retobery A r NBR * 
* 1. * gr 1 N 8. ; oruſs 
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Tho! Ireland all kind of introſion diſdaine, 
In Britain where plenty and chearfulneſs reigne, 
Whate'er. may be ſaid---for what tongue can be mate, 
Their right to make blunders no foul will diſpute, 
Chorus. 


At CarLTON Hovss when to the Prince they were ſhe wn, 

No Regent appearing -- pray what could be done; 

The ſcene muſt be droll---when at parting they ſaid, 

« By St. PATRICK we've taken the tail for the head.” 
Chorus, 


Whate'er theſe Ambaſſadors here may have done, 

The wits about Bytes will be making their fun; 

And ſome have aſlerted---their boldneſs is ſuch, 

That fix Iriſh CALVES might have done full as much, 
Chorus. 


since fortuia their wiſhes unkind ſeems to treat, 
And longer their ends to obtain they mult wait; 
What have they to do but return back again, 1 
Tobe laugh'd at by thouſands on both ſides the main, th 
; Chorus. 
karl Spencer's new LIVERIES pleaſing muſt be, 
Ornamented with REGENCY BUTTON to ſee; 
And get em dy'd black---they'll be uſeful no doubt, 
For kis ne at the ELO ws are plaguily out. 
- Sing Ballinamoni Oro, 
A day of thankſgivipg for me 


SONG on the REGENCY BILL, 
rann 


THE huntſman who goes to the fields with hit hounds -» 
Though healthy at all times can't keep them in bouads, 
And ſhould his purſuit a misfortune o'ertake, 


The yelpers are ſure ſtrange confuſion to make. 
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Juſt ſo at the helm, when affaire are not right, - 
For treaſury trumps, men are, ready to fight,, 
And, Pars Em aſraid whO has ear d honeſt fame, 
Muſt throw don his carda and cetice from. the game, 


In the popular days of Joun WIL XES, tis well known, 
When the rights of election were trampled uponz 
On politie ground, Fox s champion ſtept forth, | 
And the people he then call's 4 the! cum of the earth, 4 


In them, ſay what truſt can the kingdom repoſe, 

'ho merely trom envy juſt meaſures oppoſe ? | 
As clear it appears as the ſun at noch day, s 
For places- they d all beconte Vicars of Bray. | 


The Regency Bill forely hurts, but alas Uh 
Neceſſity pleads, the reftriftions mult paſi; 

For mark to his Highneſs what SEA ſaid, 
Tia better o have half u loaf than no bread,” 


*T would be wrong not to mention Lanpapy' grave divine, 
The ſubject he treated, and tyiſted. ia fine ; 

| To, carneft the Houſe would have thought he appear d, 

At Lambeth had he not ſo viſhfully leer'd, | 


Ye wranglers five raue uber ve been laid 06. your backs, - 
By chance of the, ſpoil when you come im tor {aicks ] a 
The loaves divide nicely, and give if your can, - 4, 
The Northumberland greyhound a ſop in the pan. # 


When Bi the trdops; und his friends give himjoy, 
Of the King's goodneſs ſpeak, and he'll make a ſham crys 
For EpMunD a Jeſuit's part plays as true, 

As ever old MacxLm play'd Shylock the Jew. 


No ſon for hit fire/that 3 
Confidential old ſexv ak wiſh to remove, 
A brimmer then oa th freedom give round, 

4 Te min d and — 5 hs alt e 
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On the TULUMINATION forhis MAJESTY's 
Recovery. A loyal Glee. 
Tue - Over the Hills and far away. | 
UICKLY ye Barps your ſongs prepare, 
Let joyful plaudits rend the air ; 
He who this night to mirth is dead, 
Is not a loyal Briton bred, 5 
CHORUS, 

From Dove R's cliffs to ORKNEY iſles, 
Where freedom. reigns and plenty Imiles; 
This is the heartfelt cheartul ſtrain, 
« The King enjoys his. health again.“ 

Never did ſons of commerce meet, 

A cauſe more heartily to greet, 


Trace the whole kingdom faicly nanmd. 

Never did greater joy abound, _ 
Y -; Chorus. 

The grave, the gay, the old, and young 

Parade t he ſtreets—a motley throng; 

The town---and truly be it ſaid, 

A ſcene more brilliant ne er diſplay d. 


r 


Fluſh'd with a zeal for ſocial glee, 271 
This wiſh'd for bleſt event to ſee, 
Many who. OVUr wap forme diſdain, 
, An extra'bowl withdonfneſs drain, 


Freedom man have her genuine ſway, 
Care not the mind controuls to Yay 

Freely we'll drink, and gladly fing, 

Long life and health to GxorGE our King, 


| CHORUS. | 
From Dovex's cliffs, the kingdom through, 
With loyal Britons ſound and true; 
This is the heartfelt chearful ftrain, 
The King enjoys his health again.“ 2H 
| « 4 ROYAL 
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ROYAL FESTIVITY: 


YE muſical lads and ye laſſes, 
Come ſee what in Wor'ſterſhire paſſes 
Save Weſtminſter where has the like ever been, 


The King, Queen, and Princeſſes honour the ſcene, 


Honour the ſcene 
King and Queen, | 
And Princeſſes honour the muſical ſcene. 


Let Stratford her jubilee boaſt of; 
Which Garrick no doubt made the moſt of; 
But now the aſſertion let who will deny, 
No city with Wor'ſter for pleaſure can vie, 
Pleaſure can vie, 
Mirth enjoy, 
No city with Wor'ſter for pleaſure can vie. 


hold all around what a cluſter, 
ogether how fond people muſter ; 
The ſwans on the Avon which Fancy eſpy'd, 
* to the ſwans on the Severn that glide, 
Severn that glide, 
Wor'fter's pride, 
Are geeſe to the ſwans on the Severn that glide, 


But what glads tbe heart of each peaſant, ; 
The corn-fields and orchards look pleaſant, 


There's fruit in abundance, and juſt in its prime, 


And never was ſeen a more glorious time. 
Glorious time, 
' Happy clime, 
And never was ſeen a more denon: time. 
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TRIP to CHELTENHAM, 


T ME => Away with Contention. 


PR ſweet climate a viſit to pay, 


When the trees ſwell'd with fruit on a long ſummer's 
day; 


The King, Queen, and Princeſſes fondly ſet out, 
No journey beſides ever caus'd ſuch a rout. 


Tho' George ne'er was farther than Portſmouth before, 


"What has he to fear on hig on native ſhore; 


His abſence from Windſor:whilſt innkeepers mourn, 
We'll drink his good health and a happy return, 


Elſewhere loyal ſouls for a few days may weep, 
Whilk this Jubilee holds into Bath take a peep z 
The CR8SCENT and Ciacus are almoſt deſerted, 
No place ſure like CHELTENHAM ever was courted, 


To many freſh pleaſure this royal trip adds, 

It gladdens the hearts of the weſt country lad 
In rapture all haſte to thefavourite ſpot, | 
The Waters of Buxton awhile are forgot. 


Nobility often to Tunbridge reſort, | 

But Cheltenham now---thank Sir GzoRGE Bax EA for 
Has all other places for water ſurpaſs d, 

And week after week is with royalty grac'd, 


With loyalty flaming, and fim as a rock, 

Not a ſhepherd at Breedon but run: from his bock; 

The roads are all throng' d- old and young, graveand gay, 
Are tripping along, for a pecp and away. 


The Clothiers aſſemble, and dance, drink and ſing, 
From the woods the Joud echo is Long live the King,” 
SABRINA's fair banks catch the rapturous ſound, * 


'Tis holiday all the . country around 

Leſt ſome think y. partial, I oy my goa Line, 

Other parts of the Kingdom you'l) rive to oblige „ 

Next year with y your. 975 to the n e 

Mount Des BYSHIKR e ut is fair Play. 
es 
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The raree SHOW ; or, march to St. PAUL s. 


New begins the raree ſhow, Sir, 

One by one the coaches go, Sir; 
Rang'd with nice and true diſcretion, 
All in ſolemn ſlow proceſſion, 


People from all counties gazing, 
Ata ſcene ſo highly pleaſing ; 
Mark the mixture round, the Yeomen, 


Lords and Commons, Dukes and Draymen. 


Sweeps on tops of chimnies ſcrambling, 
Garretteers from windows rambling, | 
Viewing from each attick ory, 

« Solomon in all his glory.” 


Jews and Gentiles, Turk and Tartar, 
Ninaming Neds in ev'ry quarter, 
Whilſt his hold in Newgate keeping | 
Barringtoa lies ſorely weeping, 
Sailors mongſt the fond beholders, 
Standing on each others ſhoulders ; 
And, amid the grave thankigivers, 
Archers with their bows and quivers, 
London's chief his nag beſtriding, 
Train-bands.three his Lordſhip guidingy 
Two to guard his naked head, Sir, 
And a third his horſe to lead, Sir. 


Round the choir obſerve'what ſplendour, 
mp,.magnificence, and grandeur; |. 


2 St. Paul in brilliance greater 
Than was ever Rome's St. Peter! 
Pompous tribute ſtead of paying, 
Gordon George the whole ſurveying, 


Would have ſworn (outrageous growing), 


That the King to maſs was going. 
Bitkops ſwelling like prize-fighters, 
Wich their 18 5 and . mitrex * 
He d have call'd it mad ambition, 
Rank and Romiſh ſuperſtition, 


a 
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Stateſmen much their pates were ſcratching, 
When this raree ſhow was hatching; 
Sydney words unmeuniug mumbled, 
Thurlow in the gizzard grumbled. 
Kings---no matter where reſiding- 
Will their hobby-nags be riding; 
Who the brilliant ſight would hinder? 
Tis a feaſt for PETER PINDAR 1 


SONGS written for the atb of of November, 1788. 


UNANIMITY's CALL. 
Tune---Hark away. 


R EVOLUTION's the. d which to- pleaſure gives 
birth, 7 241 © 
To all parts of the land is nilekinizone-geiioferth! 
To Liberty Hall, out of ler Nair 's bowl, 
Unanimity welcomes each free hearty ſoul! . 
C H O R EN | 
Then away to the call, and let gladneſs. abound, 
For freedom, fair freedom, Hall here. keep. ber grand ! 
Again and again let the bottle go round, _ 
And diſcord from hence in oblivion pe ard; 
Alive keep the cauſe, what has Britain to fear 
When peace crowns der REY, ah plenty the year, 
| Chorus, 


* 


—— — — 
w * - V2 _! 


% 


— — 


Look over the main---take of Europe a view 
With war may old England have nothing to do; 
Let JoSEPH the Emperor-4-once call'd-the wie- -- 
Play the fool -- if he phate -. and ut tillhe dips ! 
| 13304, 141 wt ben Chorus, 
Nay party diviſions be now done away, 
All ranks and degrees unanimity. {way 3 ., . 
For Britain her greatneſs i is ſyre to Act 9 8 
Whilſt Gzon on in the hearts of We NR" ! 


ds aa , Chorus, 
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Once more fill your glaſſes What can wo do leſs 
Than o'er the whole kingdom to trade drink ſucceſs } 
Happy days may the ſons of HNA ſee, 

And Britons be ever united and free! - 


. CHORUS, 
Then away to the call, be with gladneſs replete, 
For commerce, bright commerce, bas here fix'd her ſeat! 


SONG ji 


Tune · Come then all ye ſocial powers, 
Brun hearts the call obey, 
. D. Roſy health enjoying, 
Rouze to joy, and thro' the day 
Let FIZ DOn“'s flag be flying. 
N CHORUS. | 
This is BarTain's Jubilee, 
| Mirth, without obtrufion, 
Keeps in plenfing memory 
The glorious REevoLuTION, © 
Let it bein ſong replete, 
' Ofer and oer repeated, 
What in ſixteen eighty- eight 
Our anceſtors CP 


* — 


Chace November's gloom away, | 
Suffer no annoyance, 
Care and cloudy looks to-day 


I" - 


Still Nass A v' fair nn 
High in eſtimation 
Jubilees throughout the land 
Shall croun the dad occaſion | 


Chorus, 
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. +: Gladly at we keep the day, 
Let the world be told it, | 
' That our children's children may U- A 
In bright remembrance hold i. 
Chorus 


Whilſt the arts with mirth abound, 
Trace their riſing glory, | 

And from hence be ever drown'd 
The name of Waris and Toxy.. 


CHORUS, A 
Britons all united be, 

Guard the conflitution ' _ ' 
Keeping flill in memory, | 

The glorious REVOLYTION, 


STAGE BOXING. 


THE true art of Boxing---the Ja Engliſh game, 

Of late to ſo fond an attention lays _. 
Joun BULL ſeems reſolv'd to throw bullets 
And let by the Fiſt future conteſts be try'd, 


This art if we turn about forty years back, 


Was taught by old BxovorToON, and practice d by SLACK 


The CHAMPION was Challeng'd»--they mounted the ſtage, 
Two more noted Bruiſers did never engage. 


The conflict was long, and did fiercely begin, 


Two to one were the odds---but the odds were ta'en in; 


For SLACK by mancœuv' ring convine'd him at length, 
That art in the conteſt was equal to ſtrength, | 
SLACK's reign was notlong---with his match ſoon he met, 
GORE TAYLOR) the Barber, who never was beat; . 
By plumpers well aim'd, in John Bull's crowded pit, 
The AY Butcher ſoon made to ſubmit.” 
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Croſs-buttocks caus'd laughter, the whole was a treat, 
A feaſt for the VULGAR, and fun for the oxEAT ; 
And CUMBERLAND WILL was at fond of the ſport, 
At any Pain ck now is that graces. the CourT. 
i4 


MENDOZA, 
Time—The Highland Laddie. 

A* tight a lad MENDOZA was, 

As ever ſtoop'd a ſhoe to buckle; 
Yet he on ſlippery ground alas, 
To HumuPHrits was oblig'd to truckle. 

CHORUS, 

The fight begins, no fear diſcern'd is, 
And whilſt blow for blow return'd is; 
Hark how the gazers rant and rattle! 
Ob] what a charming thing's a battle, 


At firſt when, coming to engage, : 
The Jzw ſo much did vaunt and vapour; | 
VasTr1s on the Or'nA STAGE; | 
Never cut ſo keen a Taper. 
4s Chorus,. 

Tbe Jaws their fate at. Opman mourn'd, 
Stage bravadoes when they bet with; 

The tables were at 8 1 Lro turn d. 

For Huwyxzs there his drubbing met with. 


Chorus, 
Fighting is a glorious trade, | 
Why at this have any wonder'd ? 
\ B8nugly when the loſing blade, 
Guinea good can clear three hundred. 
| _ Chorus, 


Freren rt 40. 
Have to handſome ſums amounted ; 
HUMPHRIES then ſhall win again. 


Tura about fair play is counted, IE 30%. 
nr 9 CHORUS, 
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CHORUS. 
The fight begins no fear diſcern'd'i is, 
And whilſt blow for blow return'd is; 
Hark how the gazers rant and rattle | 
Oh ! what a charming thing's a battle, 


| The PUGILISTS; or, BANBURY THUMPS, 


Tune. - Warwickſhire Lads, 


TIL Jobnſon-an method of fighting, 
To ſee has been highly delighting, 
And thoſe of good pounds who had hundreds at ſtake, 
Went fondly from London to Banbury Wake. 
Banbury Wake, 
Pounds at ſtake, 
And ſport in abundance at 3 Wake. 


The ruſtics by hundreds came flocking, 
Like good fellows met at a cocking; 
And ſtouteſt of colliers were much in the n 
When Johnſon began with his Banbury thumpe; 
Banbury thumps, 
+ -» + Dreadful-dumps, - 
When Johnſon began with his Banbury thumpe, 


Had chance thrown me there for inſpection, Poker s. * 


I ſhould not have had an objection, 
A Banbury Cake in my fiſt to encloſe, | 
But let me have none of your Banbury blows, 
Banbury blows, | 
Eyes to Cloſe, | 
More pat nothing! can be than Banbury blows, 


I never wiſh any ABAGYARCE: - bs 

From thoſe who make boxing a J | 

Their trade to encourage let pugiliſts fight, 

On * ſubject I wiſh nothing more than to write. 
Warwickſhire 
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Warwickſhire write, 
Yorkdhire fight, _. 
Keep each to his province, and all may be right. 


Mendoza attended they tell us, 

Ward, Ryan, and other ſtout Fellows ; ? 

The Seconds ſkipt round, their expertneſs to ſhew, 

And the two Bottle- holders had ſomething to do. 

Something to do, | 

3 Same to ſhew, | 
And the two Bottle-holders had ſomething to 40. 


Will Shakeſpear was famous for writing, 
And Johnſon gains honour by fighting; 
The one is poſſeſſing momentary joy, 
But never the fame of the other can die. 
Never can die, 
Fix'd ſo high, _ . * 
That never the fame of the other can die. | 


* 
— * 


Tune. Chaſe of Kilruddy. 

* Bed worth and Handſworth, one cauſe to uphold, 

'Tis roundly aſſerted that ſome people ſold 
Their pots and their kettles, their-pigs and their ns 
In hopes of their treaſure the Cockneys to fleece; . 
Bottom to be all acknowledg'd their men, 
But Johnſom the champion, ſtiff George, and Big Ben, 
Of ſxill ſcientific full proof did impart, 
And dodg'd em, and teas'd "em, and conquer d by art. 


Perrins and Jacombs, and Pickard, *twas ſaid, 

Were three choſen heroes, in Warwickſhire: bred ; 
Birmingham s nam'd in the prints of the day, ah 
But all is not true that the Londoners ſay. 
Yet ſince 'tis high time that the fubjetwits ert, 
Which all converſation for tuo months engroſs'd, © 
The public I hope to my wiſh will attend, 

And them and their Seconds to- Coventry ſend, 


The 
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The Warwickſhire vet'raii whom Johnſon made ſinart, 
In action was manly and honeſt at heart; 

To many though boxing's become a fine trade, 
Manceuvering his ſtudy he never had made; 

And had his opponent ſtood up like a man, 

Shew'd boldneſs, and fought on the old Engliſh plan, 
Twelve minutes would then have decided the fray, 
And Perrins in triumph have carried the day. 


— 
= XY 


7 


Let thoſe polite arts who would fain recommend 
Their ſons to the two Univerſities ſend; 
But what are the pupils taught there, when compar'd 
To thoſe which the ſchool of Mendoza hath rear d. 
Five hundred good guineas in one ſingle year, 

For a learned Divine is a tight ſum to clear; 

But a dexterous Pugiliſt—thing what a gain, 

In one ſingle day can a thouſand obtain, 
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The BIRMINGHAM OVERSEERS, | 
| Tune---How happy a State, ce. 


WHILST -friendthip I boaſt of, and truth-is my guide 

Of BIR MINGHAM's welfare to ſing is my pride; 
Nor is there a town if we ſearch the land o'er, | | 
That pays a more decent regard to the poor, 


OvEREERs the good things of the world love to taſte, 
Of the preſent to ſpeak · not forgetting the laſt; 
Unanimity through the whole buſineſs appears, 
For way were all i in the cauſe VOLUNTEERS. 


Years ago yeſtry - meetings unpleaſant were found, 
But now the proceedings with pleaſure are crown'd z 
Alteration took place j in the year eighty-five, 

And the ſpirit of office i is ill kept alive. 
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Tune St, David's Day. 

Some years ago, the caſe was ſu h, 
And ſuch the ſeeming fear ; 


The Tradeſmen:then — enact,” , 
When choſen Ovany * 


The Scene i is chavg' a matiter how, 
No fear the mind beſets z 

And he much favour'd muſt be now, 
That into office gets. 


do free a ſpirit is gone forth; 
Iwill be bold to ſay; 

CERTIFICATES in real worth, 
Are Cy every day. 


For Volunteers their zeal 0 new, 
So chearfully advance; e's. 
That twice this office to * through, 
There is no kind of chance. 


And ſocial mirth and harmony, 


Have taught us to believe; 
The next that wiſh O'erſeers to be, 
Mult handſome premiums give. 
Tung. > Welcome, welcome, & . 


From the ſurnptuous Living met with, 
From the joys that frgely flow; I pn © 
Think what grief our boſams beat with, 
Out of place when forc'd to go; 
Pity any fond connexion, 
Sheuld diftreſs of mind bring on 3 
When convinc'd on cool reflexion, 
That our duty we have done, 


Come then every ſocial brother, 294 
Give your drooping ſpirits eaſe; 

Laſting friendſhip for each other, 
Shall the trouble mind appeaſe; 


„ 


Hard as ſome may think our caſe is, 
Ere twelve months upon us ſteal, 

Thoſe good ſouls who fill our places, 
Grief as great as ours may feel, 


Tune---"T was at a place call'd Dover in Kent, 
Trace all the the towns the kingdom round, 
One, only one ſtands fair to view 
Where ſixty thouſand ſouls are found, 
Govern'd by only ConsTABLEsS two; 
Whilſt levies eight, | 
The work compleat, 
Who of the management can complain 
To ſerve the community, 
Let love and unity, 
Through the whole troubles of office reign, 


Fill the balloon bowl to the brim, 
Every one his glaſs ſupply; | 
Hearts that have gain'd our warm eſteem, | 
Muſt not be pafs'd unnotic'd by; ; 
Gogd friends to toaſt, h 
Is freedom's boaſt ; | 
Let tribute of true reſpect be ſhewn, - 
To MacisTRATEs duly, 
Who act, and act truly, 
From motives of friendſhip to ſerve the Town. . 


BIRMINGHAM muſt---(whole fame hall ring) 
Second in ſize to London be; 
Every month freſh houſes ſpring, 
Every year new ſtreets we ſee; 
Whilſt health remains, 
| And plenty reigns,  _- 
We'll drink in.a bumper of hearty cheer, 
Of friendſhip the oy 
| „ And ald dhe world over, 
« To _ Ge- mann | 
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The Extenſion of TRADE. 
Tune Then ling the flowing Bowl. 


V Britiſh Artiſts ſtill exert your ſkill, 
And freſh improvements make, 
Nor think that trade or freedom ever will 
Their ancient ſeat forſake. 
May no deceit | 
On Commerce wait, 
For ſtill my friends 
On that depends, 
Our greatneſs as a ſtate. 


TT CHORUS» 


Then as as winds ſhall Ws 
Let no free town, 
Be e'er caſt down, 

Vor this bold truth weknow 1 — 
All kingdoms prize, 
Our merchandize, PRI 

Which round the world ſhall 80. 


Whatever ſtates abroad to war may go, 
Their blocd and treaſure ſpend, _ 
Great Britain, who her int'reſt ought to know, 
[I truſt will neuter ſtand; ba 
Let friendſhip reign, 1 
The martial ftrain' +73 
Diſturb ao more 
Fair ALBN's ſnore, 
And my her ſons — BETS ns. 
in Chorus---Then long as winds, &c, 
Ft : 4 
Letnot the means which mate 01d England great, 
Hibernia be deny'd; OT TOY | 
I' glory in the man whoſe plan ſhall get 
Both countries ſatisfied ; 


May 


= 
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a May jealouſies 
For ever ceaſe, 
From mutual ties 
Glad proſpects rele, . 
And happineſs increaſe, 


CHORUS. 


Then long as winds it blow, 
Let Bur ons ne” a 
Of trade deſpair, 

For this bold truth we-know; r 
All kingdome prize ' 
Our merchandize, 


Which .round the world ſhall go. 


— — 


PEG NICHOLSON's Kxienrs. 
Tune -The Grecian Bard, 


YE citizens ſo fond and free, 
Of loyal ſtrains preparing, 

Who are not in the eat degree, 
Of adulation ſparing; 

Come forward fince the work, you ſee, 
Admits no heſitation, 

The Prince addreſs, who Juckily, 
Eſcap'd aſſaſſination. 


G HO RU 8. 
But this Ell ſay- by night or day, 
No woman in her ſenſes, - 
Would e'et pretend to lift her hand, 


Agaiaſt the beſt of princes, 


The name of MAazgGARET NECHOLSON 
Makes ſome with horror ſtagger | | 

What miſchief might the jade have done, 
Arm'd with a ſoldier's dagger! 


ö | | Q For 


oy 
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For ſhe for man who never car'd, 


Her deſert weapon pointed, 


And ruſh'd before the Body GUARD! 


To ſtrike the Lord's Anointed, 


But this obſerve, in France, I truſt, 
For ſuch a flagrant att, Sir, 
Inſane or not, the culprit muſt, 
Have on the wheel been rack'd, Sir; 
Inſtead of death on Britain's ſhore, 
For zeal ſo freely plighted, 
More likely ſhe to cauſe a ſcore 
Of tinkers to be knighted. 


How each levee is throng'd on this 
Miraculous ſalvation 

« Riſe up Sir James, riſe up Sir John, 
Is echo'd through the nation. 

By ENGLAND when the Van is clos'd, 
The RRAR let SCOTLAND bring up, 

Till one poor Bedlamite has caus d 
A race of knights to ſpring up. 


The King to croſs his favourite nag, 
Whoſe boſom oft is thrgbbing, 

Inſtead of hunting down the ſtag, © 
Now daily knights is dubbing ; 


Ye BoxoucH BailtFFs, whom the crown 


Seems honour fond to heap on, 
Club pence and buy PeG NicHOL5ON, 
A teather bed to ſleep on. 


May they who madly aim to kill, 
Be always diſappointed, 

And grant that Providence may ſtill 
Preſerve the Lord's Anointed; 

May Puvr Council fix a day, 
Of general thankſgiving ! 


And tell it in America, 


That GOR OE the Tap is living. 
4 


B 
\ 


Lord 
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Lord SH——D's retreat from COVENTRY. 


Tune There's na good luck for me. 


TIER years ago, or thereabout 
When warring was my tiade, 

I felt my ſelf a ſoldier ftout 

Az ever wore cockade; 

The bonny bells of Tumr r, 
For me did ſweetly ring, 

As great as Ca5SAR then was I, 
And happy as a king. 


I ſwell'd with pride, the world defy'd, 
At Aldermen I ſpurn'd, 

But to my ſorrow, think alas | 
How are the tables turn'd ; 

My blood runs chill---go where I will, 
There is no reſt for me; 

I with I never had come near 
The Blues of Coventry. 


The ſixteenth day of April laſt, 
I never ſhall forget; 

No foreign fue—e'er ſtruck a blow, 
To give my heart regret z 

But when Sir SAMP$sON GIDEON came, 
A cruel tale to tel], 

His weight of metal bore me down, 
Aud rang my doleful knell, 


Accurs'd for ever be the day 
That brought Addreſſes on, 
For nought beſides from Coventry. 
Could make Lord sh. -d run, 
To gain a Seat in Parliament, 
I'il make no further ſtrife; 
To this dear place I thought till now 
I'd wedded been tor life. 


Qs : Much 


ey © 
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Much reaſon have I now to ſay, 
My pleaſant days are gone; 
The bells I fear -I ne'er ſhall hear, ; 
Again ring WHITTHGTON.z 
Adieu dear CARL 85---farewel friend Jon, 
We all have cauſe to frown ; 
For ſince the CiTY firſt I knew, 
The world's turn'd upſide down. 


I'll take my flight in dead of night, 
To me twere death to ſtay, 

For ere I quit the _ methinks, . 
I hear the people ſay; 

% The Hrero's Sued, ufa off, 
« And ſeem to ſpeak with ſcorn, 

« He's fairly gone---gone, gone away | 
% And never to return,” “ 


The TROUBLES of FRANCE, 
Tunre---Puſh about the briſk Bowl, 


PEHOLD Britain's Monarch---grown fond of the deep, 
To and fro on the waves take a dance 
Secure, whilſt his ſubjects are taking a peep, 
A peep at the troubles of France, 


The Mdnſieurs are rouz'd---who have long been abus d, 
And liberty- hall is the cry; 

Their unſhaken zeal - with their blood will they foal, 
Determin'd to conquer or die. g 


Each province around -ĩs fir d with the ſound 1 

Scarce her life can the Quztx call ber on; 
The Tirrs ETAT---give the NoBLEs a ſweat, 
And the Km a 32 


Ta 


eps 


d, 


Te 
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To Lord Maſſarene, how delightful the ſcene, 
When the BasTiLE ſtrong doors open flew 

For the deep dreary way---where the IRon Mask lay, 
No ſoul without horror could view. 


How furrow'd with care---in this den of deſpair, 
Mult the brow of the wearer have been ; 

But chang'd is the day---for ['}] venture to ſay, 
The like again ne'er will be ſeen. 


Other ſtates ſoon will aim—to play the ſame game, 
Which FRANCE in AMERICA. learn'd; 

The TRIPLE CROWN ſhakes---and the Emperor quakes, - 
To ſee how the tables are turn'd, 


Boldly at it they ſet---and the National debt, 
Diminiſh'd will fpeedily be; 

Much the CHURCH has to fear, for the clergy they ſwear, . 
The ſtate of that burthen ſhall free. 


The cauſe to uphold---how free and how bold, 
Aſſembled the artiſans Wives; 

Their jewels they gave---and their. country to ſave, 
Are ready to hazard their lives, 


May PrTT from abroad---learn of taxing the . 
And ſhould future plans be devis d; | 
When he craves further aid---tell him. 1 chat Trade, 
Already too much is excis'd, . 


Peace and friendſhip's my wiſh, and may they their deſerts 
Always meet, who intrude on the — ; 

And BRITAIN for ever in arms and in arts, 14 
Of all ſtates the foremoſt be found. * 


| 
! 


51 


| 
' | 
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The Rights of MANKIND all the World over, 
Tune Old Homer, but what, &c. 


” Omortals who genuine liberty prize, _ 
And extenſion diſdain on the laws of exciſe ; 
How glorious to ſee can the heart wiſh for more, 


The RicuTs'0F MANKIND ſpreading all the world © er, 


The blaze in AMERICA firſt that begun, 

O'er EuzOPE 18 rapidly taking arun | 
And FRANCE wrongs to cruſh in one year has done more, 
Than a century ever accompliſh'd before. | 


REVOLUTIONS in STATES ſet the world on a roar, 

The flame on the Continent ſpreads more and mare ; 
MapR1D is alarm'd, and much ſtartled is Rowe ! 

For the people when rouZd, wilt be ſure to ſtrike home, 


I'll venture to ſay, tho* I tumults deſpiſe, 

Freſh troubles in Germany ſtill wilf ariſe; 

For Pxuss 14 tis clear has his Eagle wings ſhook, 
And angry and fierce at the Dang gives a look. 


Mankind every day are enquiring for news, 
And if Joszpn's fucceffor the war till pùrſues, 


Let me aſk whilſt his vict'ries the Auſtrians chart, 


The? they ve taken BELGRADE-what's become of BxABANnT? 
To the heart not a conqueſt more pleaſure beſpeaks, 
Thanthit which the ferters of tyranny breaks; | 


May life's nobleſt nerves in the cauſe ſtil} be ſtrain'd, 
And the R1GuTs.0F MANEmNT be for ever egen 


Commercial concerns in all kingdom we know, 
Like the tide of the ocean will ebb and will flow, 
But STATE-CRAFT and PRIEST-CRAFT if people are wiſe, 
When brought to a level will never more riſe, 


Aboliſh'd be every deſpotic decree, 


May the Tuxx live in peace and the Nxo xo be 1 
And BziTons be all of one heart and one mind, 


In promoting the GENERAL oo OF MANKIND, 


1 175 ] 
The CONTRAST. 

THE King in the hearts of his ſubjects that reigns, 

All that reaſon can alk, if he's healthy obtains 
And pleaſing to many it ſurely mult be, 
'Twixt FRANCE and GREAT BRIT am the contraſt to ſees 
Whilſt GzorGce is enjoying ſalubrious gates, 
Take of Pxxs a view, or look ifitb Versaities; 
The Crown has been tott'ring on Lovis's head, 
And much from the conflict the QUzzx has to dread, 


Britiſh laws to adopt, ſuch a fondneſs was ſhewn, 
That ſoon as the walls of the BAasT1LE were down; 

To a man they rejoic'd at ſo glorious a fall, 

And ſwore through the land they'd have Lis ERTY H AAT. 
That ENGLAND was ripe, when a rumour was ſpfead, 

To play the ſame game as with us once they play'd 
Doxszr boldly ſtept forth---he had no time to lly 


On his Country diſdaining a ſlur ſhoutd be caſt. 
Twere wrong to ſippoſe---tho' with fear they niight quake, 
Such a paltry advantage that Burr Am would take, 

Joun BuLL at ill treatment is given to frown), © 

But ſtriking he ſcorns | when the enemy's down, 


When the ſtorm ĩs blown over, where much they ve beemtoſt, 
Whatever great Liberties Frenchmen may Boaſt; 

On Engliſhmens* breafts, be this Morro diſplay d, 
Of peace ever fond---but 0 fight ne'er afraid,” 


4 


Tie WIMBLEDON UI. 
Tun Time enough yet. 


by bp Wimbledon Bloods of high ſtile may away, 
Therè ſhoot at each other, and call it ball play; 
My diftance 1']! keep, not a hair on my head, 
I wiſh to have ſing'd with a Bullet of lead. m 
21 0 
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To aim at Blood-royal hea Lenox drew near, 
So cloſe went the ball to tip of his ear; 
When whizzing they tell us it made his hair furl, 
And this has been chriſten'd the Wimbledon Curl. .. 


Give me when for fighting my mind I declare, 

Tne man that his Piſtol will fire in the air, 

For much I'm amaz'd any Prince, Duke, or Earl, 
A fondneſs ſhould have for a Wimbledon Curl. 


By thoſe who from duelling can't be debarr rd, 
I'd rather for peace, ve ſo great a regard 
A coward be counted, or reckon'd a churl, 
Then hazard my life for a Wambledon Curl. 


My piſtol I'll cock taper made, white and clean -- 

Full charg'd, and well lighted, where plenty is ben; . 
Blue curls then in clouds round the room, are diffus d, ; 
And riſe from the tube where no gun powder's us d. 


Then give me a Broſely when time's not controul'd, 
Which more than nine corns of canniſter will hold; 

As a toaſt comes of courſe, for our pipes we mult wet, 
4% May he who loves fighting his belly full get.“ 


Ye Bloods whom your country can very well ſpare, 
Take part with the Swedes and for action prepare 
Learn patience but not from his Hicungess or SWirr, 
And never want courage when put to the fhitt, 

With fpirit away at the word of command, 

And ſhould cloſe before you, your enemy ſtand, 


In the field whilſt you've breath never /ulky remain, 
But always when fit'd at---fire at him again, 


BLOOD. 


1 197.1] 
BLOOD-RO YAL. 
Tune Cœſar and Pompey, &c. 


A Toaſt if I offer, pray do not be cruel, 

I never with piſtols wiſh'd fighting a duel; 
With weapons of ſteel---over ducks, geeſe.and turkies, 
Engage if I mult, much the pleaſenteſt work is ; 
No ſoul for free ſpeaking would wiſh to confine me, 
And thouſands I know will in ſentiment join me. 


The blood which ſome boaſt of, from this or that quarters 
AK night of the Thiſtle, or Knight of the Garter, 

Was ne'er any better, or is at time preſent, 

Than what freely flows in the veins of a PRASAUT; 
'Twixt that of a MoNartcH, and that of a BRTOGAR, 
When ſhed to diſtinguiſh a DocToR 'twould itagger- 


When Lexox's courage was put to the trial; 

He level'd his piſtol; and ſhot at Blood- royal; | 
And ſanguine the world would have thooght his deſire,” 
A Bis HO and Dux had he kill'd at one fire; 

I mean not to queſtion his Hrouness's ſpirit, 

But why not a LENOx as good blood inherit. 


"Tis not at all tithes that birds'meet of a feather; 

The high and the low will by chance mix together; 
Nell Gw IN who ery'd oyſters---and often apply*d to, 
The blood of a STUART was cloſely ally'd to; 

Nay ENGLAND's firſt KM who was famous in action, 
If biſt'ry ſpeaks truth waz of ſpurious extraction. 


Whatever their birth, or whate'er their employment, 
The lovers of friendſhip, and ſocial enjoyment, 
Who order and decency pay due reſpect to, N 
To what I here offer will never object to, 

% May the heart that js honeſt live always in clover,“ 
* And freedom of ſentiment ſpread the world over.“ 


">: * 
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The CHANGES of FASHION. 


Tune To get a ſnug Penny, &c. 


HE world - and what creature knows when it will ſtop, 
Revolves on its axis, and ſpins like a top; 
And whillit it keeps whirling, mankind are at ſtrife, 
To make the beſt way thro' the buſtle of life. 


To thoſe in high ſtile it may ſeem nothing ſtrange, 
In dreſs to diſcover how faſhions will change 

But faucy, ſole arbitreſs over the mind, 

Freſh walks ever makes it her ſtudy to find, 


Here and there one excegted---"twill not be deny d, 

So chang'd is the mode, the cocx p HaT's thrown abde 

And Round READS, and 80UND -in ſhort ev '"y 
where, 

Both aged and young in round beavers appear, 1 


For new fangled maxims we ſtrain ev'ry nerve, 

The Touch-srons is int'reſt - but this you'll obſerve, 
It much cannòõt matter, wliere friendſhip is found, 
What covers the HEAD, if the inſide is ſound, 


In various colours mankind themſelves ſhew, 

Some ſwagger in SCARLET, and ſome in Txug- BTU; 
The OrAance, which once had a fav'rite run, 
Now ſcarcely is ſeen, for the PL Alp is the Tox, - 


Ye fine footed foplings, who novelty court, 

Conſider the artiſt, and genius ſupport ; 

The Eta, as you pleaſe, let the ribbon adorn, . 
But ſtill on the Foo let the Buer be worn. 


But how in the ears of the Fair muſt it grate, 

For 01D rASsRHON “D. FELVOWVI of faſhion to prate ; 
Some doubtlels through taſte into errors may fall, 
And many there are who have no talte at all. 


To Datss and to Ap-Darss. with freedom and eaſe, 
At all times is what will good company pleaſe ; 


Give 


[1799] 
Give Faxcy her ſcope who can FasHION command, 
And belt ſupport that which ſupports beſt the Land, 


Then off with a bumper---good cheer never ſpare, 

« To all WORTHY SOULS, not forgetting the Fam, 

« Succeſs to the ARTs---and again, and again, 

« Good OrDERs to thoſe who good ORDER maintain,” 


AMOR ET CONCORDIA, An occaſiondl 
| SONG, © 


Set to Muſic, and Sung by J. PxoBix, at the Annual 
Meeting of the Military Aſſociation, at the Hotel, in 
— 


GINCE now no more to diſtant Lands, 
BRITAN MA wafts her hoſtile bands, 
Loet party zeal be done away, 
Forgot the FoLL1Es of the Dar, 
And every thought and wiſh ſincere, 
To hail with joy the riſing Year. , 


Be Amor et Concordia, 


The STATE we ever with to aid, 
But as our grand reſource is Trade, 
The T ax that root and branch deſtroys, . 
There's not a ſoul but muſt deſpiſe ; 
Then found the word, REPEAL, REPEAL !. 
Until again the common weal, 
Find Amor et Concordia, 
Fond hope imparts a pleaſing ray, 
Let murmurs ceaſe---the heart be gay; 
When ſeated at the feſtive board, 
Be this the toaſt in one accord=--- . 
May all that's kind on Commerce wait, 
The Laud be bleſt, and in the State, 
- Reign Amor et Concordia. 


The 


I eo ] 


The nurtial ſtrain tho* heard no more, 
On Britain's too much injur'd ſhore, 
With thoſe whoſe hearts are bold and free, 
As80c1aTe ſtill the plan ( ſhall be : 
In ſentiment may all concur, 
And evermore at MaxcuesTes, 
Reign Amor et Concordia, 


On a famous LincolnſhizeHorſecalled RODNEY, 
SDS BY DESIRE], . 


A MONGST the brute beings the world doth produce, 
Created no doubt for Man's general uſe; 

Whatever we famous or noble may call, 

A beautiful HORsE is the nobleſt of all, 


Too oft tis the caſe when his beſt days are o'er, 
Neglected the high-mettled {tee.l becomes poor; 

And gelding erftallion---this truth, the world knows, 
The greater a ſlave is the older he grows. 


Bold Ropney to ſing of the taſk ſhall be wine, 
His quai ters how handſome, h his forehead how fine, 
He's healthy, he's {ound, pot a blemiſh you'll (ee, 


And ſtropg in the finews e horſe need to be. 


Many plates has he von, and on fair Britiſh ground, 
For trotting his equal is ſcarce to be found ; 
Ye ſons of the turf ſprightly hunters who love, 
Now, now is the ſeaſon your breed to improve. 


His colour ſo pleaſing, ſo tight and fo clean, 

In Yorkſhire a finer is not to be ſeen ; 

O'KELLY if living, with pleaſing ſur prize! 
On this matchleis ſteed would have feaſted his ey es. 


With 


— 


With noble deportment and ſwiftneſs profound, 

See how the bold Rockingham ſweeps o'er the ground! 
He was fondly careſt, and tis odds that you find, 
He'll leave at Newmarket, Dungannon behind. 


Of fame Mas x and CniLDers have each had his ſhare, 
And none in his day with EcL1Pss could compare; 
The Pamce's EsCayPs ſome a favourite call, 

For his HiGHNEss has now got the Wr of them all. 


The faireſt will fade, and the ſtouteſt muſt fall, R 
'Tother day to the dogs fate conſign'd Mor wick BALL; 
His ſcope was uncommon, extenſive his ſway, 

But farewell to him ev'ry nag has his day. 


It muſt be allow d that the turf and the field, 
The nobleſt of pleaſures to Engliſhmen yield; 

And take it for granted---as true Britiſh game, 
The blood of a Ropner will always have fame. 


On the PETITIONS for the ABOLITION of 
the SLAVE TRADE. 


Tune Religion's a Politic Law. 


Ir muſt be allow'd there are ſlaves, 
On ev*cy valuable ſoil, 
Who till they are laid in their graves, 
Have but little reſpite from toil ; 
But now ABOLIT1ON's the ſound, 
The ſound which to gladneſs gives birth, 
And think how the dance will go round, 
When SLAYERY's baniſh'd the earth. 


The Negro gainſt Negro who fights, 
If conquer'd is barter'd for gain; 

And tell me---pray would not the Whites 
Much rather be fold than be ſlain ? 
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Of barbarous uſage, hate er 

May be the complaints in the Wes r, 
From horrid tranſactions tis clear, 
There wants a reform in the EAsT I 


That Britons ſhall never be ſlaves,” 
In Britain is frequently ſung, 

And many times heard on the waves, 
When FIRST RATES are rolling along; 

But what greater flaves can there be 
Than thoſe hardy lads of the main, 

Who when juſt return'd from the ſea, 
Are dragg'd into ſeryice again. 


How happy is each Bailiff Brother, 
To glide in the popular ſtream ; 
Bodies corporate follow each other, 
Like horſes when link'd in a team 
To work many haſtily go, 
Their names upon parchment are ſhewn, 
And often about what they know, 
Juſt as much as the man in the moon, 


Petitions, with plauſible airs, - 

Are frequently handed about; 

And oft upon trivial affairs, | * 
Jon Bur L makes a terrible rout; 

At random tho* thouſands may run, 


To thought giving little digeſtion; 
Humanity let us not ſhun, 


Nor Commerce leave out of the queſtion, 


In Europe this much may be ſaid, 
So great a temptation has guld, 
For ſlaughter at ſo much per head, 


Have Germans by thouſands been ſold ! 
Too oft their ambition to ſhew, 


Crown heads ſet their minions to work, 
And Joſeph the Emperor's view, 
A clave was to make of the Turk. 


But 
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But ſo it to numbers appears, 

If Commerce we aim to reſtrain, 
Britannia but very few years, 

The Empreſs will be of the main; 
To leſſen let's make it our care, 

The burthens upon our own backs, 
For Britons too many there are, 

More mis'rable ſouls an the BLACKs., 


Te *' RS T5: 
Tune--« Ye Citizens ſo fond and free, 


HO" fond variety to taſte, 
With men of every ſtation; 
The Tz5sT has been for three months paſt, 
The general converſation 
Andtho' it may ſome future day, 
By thouſands be conteſted, 
By millions ſtrong there's no repeal, 
. Will ever be digeſted, 


CHORUS 
And this is truth I will maintain, 
Throughout the Britiſb land, Sir; 
That long as GEOROE the Tsp ſhall reign, 
The Teſt Acts good ſhall ſtand, Sir. 


The Commons had the Bill gone through 
Or with it bad they trifled, 

The LoxDs---its godfathers well knew, 
The Bzar would ſoon have ſtifled; 

Great Britain's bold u Cu ANCELLOR, 
Front pillar of the Nation; 

Would certainly have damn'd it for, 
A dangerous innovation, | 


Chorus. 


R 2 
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With pleaſure many did reſort, 
To hear the point contended, 
Was HasTinG's trial cut as ſhort, 
But few would be offended ; 
RRTRAL the favourite word has been, 
And many fondly ſhout it; 
But PaTRIOTS when in office ſeen, 


Wiſh not a word about it. : 
| Chorus, 


Let men of ſkill diſplay their might, 
To gain their ardent wiſhes, 
And whilſt they wrangle, rant, and fight, 
To ſhare the loaves and fiſhes ; 
By truth's bright ſtandard may we ſee, 
The wheels of ſtate directed, 
And freedom, life, and property, 


For ever be protected. 
. Chorus, 


In what concerns our many laws, 
Tho' intereſt will divide us, 

On ev'ry warm important cauſe, 
May ſterling reaſon guide us; 

The CHURCH is ſafe--- fears fly the land, 
The mighty buſtle's o'er, Sir! 

Hopes vaniſh, and DisskNTERS ſtand, - 
Juſt as they ſtood before, Sir. 


: Chorus, 


| The SAILORS' ROUZE. 
Tune---Come ye Lads who with to ſhine, 


FH FARTS of Oak, with vigour rouze! 
Danger never fearing; 

Now your country's cauſe eſpouſe, 

And drub the foe that's daring. 


CHORUS, 
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CHORUS. 
tt Soon the haughty Dons ſhall ſmart ; 
« Soon we'll ſhare their treaſure, 
« Always to a Sailor's heart 
« A Spaniſh war gives pleaſure.“ 
Boys, the happy moments watch, 
Let em know their maſters ; 
From the Indies ſhip-loads fetch, 


Of dollars and piaſtret. 
Chorus. 


If with us the Chiefs of Spain 
With to be at variance 
With the foremoſt of the train, 
We'll match an Engliſh CLARENCE, 
| Chorus, 


Neptune viewing Royal Game, 
Panting after glory, 
Cries---My ſon, away to fame, 
And rival ancient ſtory, - 


Britain ſmiling ſeems to ſay, 
« What is e'er expended, 

% Coftand ſuit the Dons ſhall pay, 
« Before the cauſe is ended.“ 


Unanimity's the toaſt 
(Courting no alliance) 

That preſerv'd---the Britiſh coaſt 
May bid the world defiance, 


CHORU $S, 


« O'er the Spaniſh main to ride, 
« Nota ſoul will grumble; 

« Tell the haughty Dons, their pride 
« And inſolence we'll humble.“ 
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RATIONAL ITY. 


Tune---Newton talk'd of Lights and Shades, 


PHE man that wears an honeſt heart, 
25 Is pleaſant free and chearful, 
And frankly does his mind impart, 
Of what ſhou'd he be fearful? 
It matters not---a jot by what 
Diſtin&ion people call men, 
They beſt with me---are ſure t agree, 
Who've charity for all men. 


dinee eandour, love, and charity, 
The chriſtian doctrine teaches, 
When friendly met to angry be, 
Of common ſenſe a breach i 
Much better far than ſnarl and fight, 
At trifles to be winking; 
And every man enjoy his right, 
His natural right of thinking. 


Strong prejudices will be found: 

From early education, 8 
And ſome are apt to go beyond 

The bounds of moderation; 

Through life too much · · the caſe is ſuch,. 
One ſect another ſect hates, 

For zealots will ----be zealots ſtill, 
In ſpite of reaſon's dictates. 


From modes of faith the man alone, 
His neighbour who deſpiſet, 

And malice tho* no eauſe is ſhewn, 
Within his boſom riſes ; 

I pity his miſtaken ways, 
But this I will infiſt on, 

Let people call him what they pleaſe, 
He cannot be a Chriſtian, 


5 
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Prom harſh diſputes to converts make 
But very rare the caſe is, 

And puniſhment for conſcience ſake 
The human mind debaſes; 

We'll prate, debate, and ſpeculate, 
But madneſs call that notion, 

With thoſe who cannot think 2 
To aĩm at perſecution. | 


Amongf the various ſectaries 
In every age abounding, 

Who ſcripture phraſes different ways 
Are conſtantly expounding 

Some good and kind---you'll always find 
Their foibles many gloſſing, 

And ſome there are, who to themſelves 
Would Heaven be engroſſing. 


The cares of life will now and then 
The beſt of tempers ſour, 

And ſince perfection's height to gain 
Is not in human power, 

Dull time to kill---be where I will, 

. Whilſt drinking is in faſhion, 

My toaſt ſhall be- all honeſt men. 
Of every perſuaſion,” 
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The COACH DRIVERS: Or, BIELY's not 
too YOUNG. 


mus.. -The duſcy Night. 


THE good old coach BRrraxxIA. till, 
Jogs merrily along, 
And manag'd well will always fill, 
Tho' BILLY is but Young, 
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Right heart of Oak's the axle-tree, 
And what much makes it fam'd, 


The BASKET and the BOOT we fee 
With precious budgets cram d. 


In ſixteen hundred eighty-cight, 
Ere gamblers dealt in ſtocks; | 
The Co cn broke down---the Darver dropt, 
Dead weight from off the Box, 


A DvuTciman lent a lifting hand, 
The wheels again went round, 

And have not Dutchmen from this land, 
The like aſſiſtance found. 


The ſecond GEoRGE his ſteeds to drive, 
Much us'd the PELHAM bitt; 

But paſſengers in general prize, 
No name like that of PiTT, 

Lord Nox rA who too far weſtward ran, 
In miſt and mire long beat, 

A WHEEL dropt off and he was then, 
Oblig'd to quit his feat, AS © 

Old CHaTRaM's fame in high degree, 

On record long ſhall ſtand, - 


A COACHMAN good and true was he,. 
As e'er took whip in hand. 


The arduous taſk his ſon befel, 
A Vor who likea Sacs, 


Holds tight the reins---and drives as well, 
Ad thoſe of twice his age. 


Three years ago when burthens cloy'd, 
Through Britain all the Song, 

(With judgment nice the reins to _ 
« Was Billy's quite too young.“ * 
For when on trade he laid his . 

The land with clamour rung! 

And wealthy Crrs with angry looks, 
Cry'd BiLLY's quite too young, 
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"Tis clear from laſt St. STEPHEN's wake, 
In ſpite of all the din, 

GEORGE will not with his CoacHMAN part 
Nor change his WI PE- . 


For wear and tear tho* dear we pay, 
The SPrINGs continue ſtrong, 

And now to drive us thouſands ſay 
That BiLLY's uot too young. 


Drive on Old Boy thy (kill is known, PS 


Still whirl the WasELs along, 
Till OypogrT10N fairly own, 
That BiLLY's not too young. 


On the Rumour of a French War in 1787. 


Tune - When firſt to Cambridge we do come, 


AT once torealiſe eſtates, 
A trading war there's nothing beats z 
Contractors, who ſtate game purſue, 
And Nabobs find it ſtrictly true. 


Tho? hateful burthens wars create, 
To arms when drums began to beat, 
Old England would have felt a pride, 
In having Cherburg's walls deltroy'd.. 


Falſe ſteps when Gallia's ſons had ta'en, 
The Britif Lion ſhook his mane ;, 
To come to blows he wanted much, 
But France the GAUNTLET would not touch, 


Whilſt harmony the land ſhall ſway, 
Our foes I will be bold to ſay, 

Will always meet their due deſerts, 
For Britiſh boys have manly hearts. 
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Than broils domeſtic ſhould enſue, 
I'd rather let which e'er may rue, 

The Turks and Ruſſians blood wou'd ſhed, 
Until they've dy'd the BLACK $EA RED. 


Ourempire ſtill upon the main, 
We muſt, we can, and will maintain; 
For much depends, when glory calls, 
On England's matchteſs woopfw' WALLS. 


When all at home united are, 
- From foreign ſtates what can we fear? 
And when with us they diſagree, 
We'll tell em how THINGS are to be, 


The DuTc# are dup'd and well may frown, 
And FRANCE was never more let downt 
The world at theſe events may ftare! 
But true it is that 8UCH THINGS ARE» 


A MOCK CANTATA.: 
& merry Old England there once was a time, © 
When freedom was cheriſh'd-—Taxation a crime, 
And lovers of mirth did in harmony chime, 
And ſung- -O the roaſt beef of Old England,. 
O the Old Bngliſh roaſt beef. 


No methods were us'd, nuptial bands to enforce, 
They took one another for better or worſe, 
And ſcarce in an age heard of any divorce, - 
But ſung--+-O the roaſt beef, &c. 
But times are ſo PER that to ſerve private ends, 
By engroſſing of farms, and encloſing of lands, 
Not a poor man in ten, once a month can make friends, 
To taſte the roaſt beef of Old England, 
. To taſte the Old Engliſh roaſt beef. | 


Erery 


| wy \ 
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Every year upon commerce freſh burthens are laid, 
Not a ſoul can eſcape, that paſſeſſes a head 
They tax us through life, and they tax us when dead, 
Can it go well with Old England, 

When trade is for ever appreſi d. 


Tune---The Lowland Lads, 
Things have ſtrangely veer'd about, 
Some to power ſoon are lifted; 
One week in, the next week out, 
And thus the ſcene of life is ſhifted, 


| CHORUS, 
Was ever kingdom ſo derided, | 
Were ever people more divided; 2 
Plaguy taxes never ceaſing, 
Poor's rates ev'ry year increaſing, 
Mad ambition ſways the ſtate, 
Diſcord is the rock we ſplit on; 
And our Iſland, once ſo EAT, 
Is dwindling into LITTLE BRITAIN, 
| Chorus---Was ever, &c. 


The re=g and EASY ENGLISH TRAVELLER, 
Tune---Go patter to. Lubbers, 


A Traveller full forty years I have been, 
But never tript over to France, 
All cities and moſt market towns have been in, 
Twixt Berwick-on-T weed and Penzance ; 
My own native Country with pleaſure I range, 
All ſeaſons and times of the year; 

In faſhion itil! find a continual change, 
Something novel will always appear; 

The world tho? tis round, as about it we go; 
Strange ways, turns and croſſes we ſee; 

But the favourite road which I wiſh to purſue, 
Is through life to go EASY and FREE, 


- The 
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The — braving a bleak wint'ry day, 
To what place he ſoe er may reſort, 

When reaching his Ixx is as chearful and gay, 
As the SAILOR that gets into Po; r; 

Well ſeated and fery'd, his refreſhment how (meet, 
What comfort it gives to the heart, 

And when a few friends unexpectedly meet, 
How fond each his tale to impart; 

For know this idea which none can deteſt, 
Has long been implanted in me, | 

That whatever maxims are follow'd, the beſt, | 
Is through Life to go EASY” and FREE, | 


| If fraught with good humour, 1 care not how much, 
In ſentiment people divide; 
In opinion for differing my temper is ſuch, 
I ſcorn any ſoul toderide 
Tho' the diftates of reaſon flow pointed and ſtrong, 
Such prejudice hangs on the mind; 
From debates howe'er pertinent, nervous, or long, 
You ſeldom a convert will find: | 
Then give me the man wher'ſoever I call, 4 
That always will ſociable be; 
If we can't think alike---ftill the beauty of all, 
Is through Life to go Bas 1 and FREE, 


As ſons of the Wir mult to buſineſs attend, 
I always make much of the day; 

At night with my bottle, my pipe, and my friend, 
The moments glide ſmoothly away 

All TRAVELLERs truly it muſt be confeſt, 
Good orders are glad to receive; 

Diſappointments in trade never rob me of reſt, 
For madneſs I deem it to grieve; 

Then my WorTHits the toaſt oy to give I'm inclin d, 
I truſt with all minds will a 

« Wiſhing every free hearted riend to mankind, 
« Thorough Life may go Zasy and FREE,” 


FINIS. 
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WAR and no WAR. 


© Tune. That Miracles never will ceaſc, 
WHAT means all this rub-a-dub rattle 


The Muſic of every Street, 


As tho? at the eve of a Battle, : 
The Doxs on the Ocean to meet; 

The Carram, the Szxjeant, and Deva, 
A temp'rary buſtle well ſuits, 

And when they to BigminGHan come, 
They always are ſure of Recruits. 


FRANCE cannot for War be inclin'd, 
And puzzled is Syain what to do; 


Suſpenſe hangs on every mind, - 


And Meſſengers dance to and fro; 
Whate' erat Madam may take place, 
I ſafely may venture to ſay, 
The State "twill bring into diſgrace, 
If EnGLAnD the piper muſt pay. 


| Speculators who viſit Change Alley,* | 
But little know what they are doing; 
The Bulls and the Bears make a rally, 
And Stocks much are ebbing and flowing; 
The Printers keep daſhing away, 
For News-hunters matter to mia, 
And what is inſerted one Dar. 
- The very next Poſt contradicts. ; 
Whatever the iſſue may be, be? S Let 
1 1 — not N to —— | ' 
ut all in this point muſt agree, 
Our Taxes tis certain to ſwell ; 
And Britons will feel themſelves fore, 
A couple of millions to pay, 
When perhaps we ſhall bave little more, 
Than a naval parade at Toa BA. 


1 
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From Dugi 1 MaAcNz Arx, 
To learn what he could bout the War; 
He return'd with a wonderful Tale, _ - 
And thus his own Mind did declare; 
«In Ex GLAND I've ſeen my dear hon 
« What Ia ELAND would —_— h 
« Enliſting without any Mon . 
« And fighting without any 4 


Time has been when an inſult from Spain, 
Requir d for the Service no preſſing; 
And Sailors return'd from the Main,. 
Both glory and treaſure poſſeſſing 
But now at the ſound of the Drum, 
Joux Bur —grown too civil by half, 
Says the old Ex GLIsH Lion's become, | 
As tame as a young Ess Ex Carr. | 


Falſe rumours will daily abound, * 
And many the truth wiſh to Smother, 
Dai ut Nootka Sound, 
Is neither one thing nor the other; 


Delays are injurious to Trade, | 
"Twas always the rule of o1.D onarnan 3 
Evaſions whenever they made, 


At once to ſet Boni at "em, | 


— 


« %\ 
Chap 


The GRAND EXPEDITION. | 


IN (wed round—twas always found 
hat men had different views; | 
- ButLife to ſee—in ſpecial glee, | 
There's nothing like a eruize. 
; Anda crviing we wile 
It pleaſes much where'er we ſteer 
Good Company to ſee, OE 8 
And watering places every year, 5 
Ar | full as full can be, 


Chorus. And a eau, & &c. ws 


* 
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To CnztT'NHAM many fondly go, 
To BuxTon-ſome away; | 
But if the Waters 1 muſt view, - 


Give me a trip to Sea. 
eu- And a cruiſing, &c, 


Lord Howe manceuv'ring underſtands, - 
And BARRIN GTO will fight; 
I wiſh when clear from Rocks and Sands, 
The Foe may be in light, 
Chorus.— And a cruſing, &c, 
The T as who with, if fight they muſt, 
To burn, or fink, or take; 
Would rather fink themſelves than have 
Another KsPpPpEL's wake. 
'Chorus.—And a crufing, Kc. 
A mig Fleet great feats to do, 
ghty F of miſhaps, 
wet once, and from the Is1.2 of Alx, 
Brought home a bunch of Grapes. : 
|  _ Chorus—And a cruiſing, &c. 
Tho? Spaniards keeping out of fight, 
Our Ships with ſwelling Sails, | 
Twere better to bring home than fight, 

The Equinoctial Gales. {AID 
Chorus —And a eruſing, &c, 
When Brscvir, Be ET, and GRoGi bs your, | 
We make a quick retreat; | 
And *tis enough—tho' nothing's done, 

To ſay we'ye not been beat. 

| Chorus—And a — Ke. 
Ard thus our Ships to — 

We plow the ſtorm 

Carouze three weeks Cha ke; ike Jolly Boys, 


And 
9 And acruiling we vm go . 


| 
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The SPANISH CONVENTION. 


FOR more than fix Months with anxiety keen, * 
On tiptoes for news many hundreds had been; 
The rumour was great—every ear catch'd the ſound, . 


* . 


And Drums beat to Arms the whole Kingdom around. 


The alarm to increaſe, ev'ry effort was us d. 

The Soldiers look'd fierce, and the Sailors were rouz'd ? 
The Sword was unſheath'd, on the Coaſt what a rout, 

* Our Ships were well mann'd, and our Firſt-rates went gut. 


With the gallant Loxp How zt the head of the Fleet, 
(And who dare to fay that he ever was beat) i 
The Ocean was brav'd—and he play'd a ſafe game, 
Return'd unmoleted—the Dons did the ſame. 


But tho? many Captains, and Agents can't mention, 

Without much diſpleaſure this S$pawisn COnvenTioON ; 

Well play'd, the Farce anſwers the Miniſter's ends, 

| Promotions make always additional Friends. 

For Cumbertand's Duke, fince the Mourning is o'er, 

For Loſſes of more modern date to deplore, 

Get muffled the Drum, for recruiting grows flack, 
And Scarlet muſt be metamorphos'd to black, - 


Whatever in favour of 05g x on ld, =» 
From the vaſt preparations ſo ff ly made : 
Joux BuLL in loud accent cries, fight or fight not, 
« I can't ſleep in quiet till Spain pays the ſhot.” 
The bone of Contention is call'd NooTx4 S$0UnD; 
Where Orrsas and other Creatures abound; 
Tho? Millions are laviſh'd—a fig for th” expence, 
* Fus-Taaps to pay it—ſome hundred years 
s Ce. 18 „ N : | 


From trifles 


What more a Bubble has been all this noiſe ! 
Yet beſt *twere the evil to nip in the bud, 
For never did War do the Land any good: 


From a general diſcharge many evils to ſhun, - 
Which want of employment of courſe will bring on; 
On Board take the ſtouteſt, the Decks let em ſwab, 
And ſend a few thouſands togruſh TI rOoO SArn, 


The 


I 20 1 | 
The TAX-TRADE MINISTER... 
Tune—The Hounds are all out. 
HE Parliament meets, and a buſtle i is made, 
But clearly too clearly we ſee; 


Reſpecting the burthens which bear upon Trade, 
Too pliant the Houſe ſeems to be. 


One would think out of breath, Orrostrion was run 
Their minds when they came-to expreſs; 

Tho? large was the Field, when 1 —_— came on, 
No patriots ever faid leſs, _ 


I truſt, let who will the IMPEACHMENT defend, 
Proceedings ſo much ſeem to cloy; 
The trial of Haz TING: will ſoon have an end, 
And Burx« a ſnug place will enjoy; 


Tis clear to each foul for his country who feels, 
Let time e er ſo nicely be ſcan'd; 


Barr AMxIA's STATE DIAL has WaztLs within WHEE 5, | 


Whoſe movements but few underſtand. 


With taxes to ſoften our fears, | | 
Four year are held out as a bat, 

But I thi ae 
Will find it a permament cheat. ol 


Twne—Duralin, or Female Volunteers; 


Enormous Bills to get defray'd, 
Of courſe when taxes muſt be had, 
On Commerce to extend each wound, 
Lone never was ——.— be fi 
y, praiſe to 8 
The RS o all ſevere Exciſe, 
Have dubꝰd him (tho? the beſt may err) 
The conſtant Tax-TRADE Mnus rea. 


Amongſt his many curious Jokes, . 
When dealing out his Budget ſtrokes, 
He levels at each galing ſore, 

| And 0n the MLT Caps threepence mores | Aa 
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And tho? he in his airy flights, | 2. 
n us all to rights 
_ *"Tisten to one in four years hence, 
Another Rumpus will commence. 
Advantage of Jon BULL to take, 
When bated at St. STEPHEN's wake, 
His matchleds talents to diſplay, 1268 
Whilſt millions laviſh'd are away ; * 
As — a — _—. 
+ Hepays off one, borrows 

And tells us this tate — 
Phe public debt is getting leſs. „ 
In quarrels formerly with Spain. 
Of thouſands taken, thouſundz lan, 
We often read, nor thought it ranges © 
But in theſe days obferve the change, 
Of War ſo aher d is the moe, A325 
Inſtead af ing human blood, 
VaſtTums ex are, and not 

rm; ARR 


If aſk'd from all this mighty fuſs, 
What profit will accrue tous? 3 
Ten leagues from ſhore in Southern Seat 
We may go fiſhing where we pleaſez h 
In Nttety-one the Trade begins, A 
And WHALEBONE, Fon, and Orr Km, 
Amends will make for MIL Lions three, 

If not the Kingdom chous'd will be. 


| — cc 
- . 7 * 12 „„ 

90 1 _ 

, * 2 4 4 2 
8 {4 ; 4 : , . « 

— Yy « 
* + : l 0 
9 * 


n aden the. Mik Bout, 
$ an unpleaſant thing about Taxes to ſings 


ti 


Vet ſtill amongit Britons we find; 
Tho' ſome they deteſt— ne more to requeſt, 


Ihe 


12 
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The point to obtain —is eaſy and plain, eee 
. —— —uͤ— r 
A large ſum to raiſe and the people to pleaſe, 
Muſt be all of Taxes the b 


With mad Dogs, and ſad Dogs, the Kingdom abounds, 
. To tax em pray where is the dread; 
The rates *twill reduce—be of general uſe, 
And the poor will the better be fed. 


To hang half, and ſave half, the maxim will be, 

And Collars, and Cords much will ſpread; | 
Some thouſands muſt die—and much time *twill employ, 
Io decently bury the dead. 


Staunch Polxrz xs, and SPANIEL will very well fare, 
And Ladies their Lap-dogs will ſave ; 

But all ſnarling Curs to get rid of I truſt, - 
No ſoul an objection will have. . 

Tho? Tax upon Tax—makes mankind angry wax, 
However Fadiciouſly plann'dsz 5 

If what we now crave—is the laſt we're to have, 
?*Twill Credit be doing the Land. 

This CztpiT ſhall not —be the MinisTzR's lot, 

_——— *fis time he Pas dane; A. 

e public at large ſolieit t . % 
And the Baar hal SIE. oa: Leg 
With well fed young puppies the caſe will be ſuch, 
*T will many 2 
And in London the flaughter tis ſaid, very much 

Will the price of Polonies reduce. 3 


Pleafing hopes we enjoy—but the Miniſter's eye 
Seems much upon DivipenDs ſet; . x 


He plays on the Baux—a political prank, 
And gives the Disc ros a ſweat. 


But BiLLs of Exc HAN Of ſo allure him how ftrange! 
He'll ſcarce turn his mind upon Dogs; 5 
For BILLY PiTT, TRaD8—the Srarz PACK-RORSE 


has made, | 
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An HUDIBRASTIC EPISTLE to a a FRIEND, 


find the wa to Heaven's gate, 
Tho ſome the road 4s ſtrait, 
Liſt to the ſequel and you'll fee, ;. 
How men about it diſagree; | 
All for one ſpacious harbour ſteering, 
But differ in the point of bearing, 
His own opinion each conveying, 
_Scarce two in Sentiment agreeing. 


CATHOLICUS a zealot bred, 

Preſum'd o'er all to take the lead, 
Haranguing to a ſtrange degree, 
About Infallibity; | 
Would oft aſſert, i in deep diſcourſe 
His modes the ſtronger to enforce, - 
That they who diſbelieved his ſtory, 


Would ne er get clear of „ 


Cloſe to his heels Ey Is co trod; | 
And tho? he would not eat his God, 
To points myſterious much adher d, 
And many ſturdy followers rear d; * 
That one was three, and three was one, 
Implicitly was ſwallow'd down ; 
ag often fcourg'd by canon laws, 
oſe that ran counter to his cauſe, ; 


PRESBYTER who would not put on, 
The Caſſock, Surplice, or the Gown, 
Wbo could not (as the Elders plead) 
Digeſt the Athanaſian creed, 

Or mongſt the common forms agree, 

To bow the head, or bend the knee; 

On all theſe matters kept a ſtout bs 
And taught his claſs to pray without 


BayTvVs was bred to common labour, 
Could cobble, preach, or uſe a ſabre; we pee; 
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Full fed with faith, and wrapt in flanyel, 
Would take the water like a ſpaniel, 
And never deem'd the taſk a burden, 
To wade acroſs the river Jordan, 
Both Male and Female in the lake, | 
He taught to play at Duck and Drake; 
And always by his ſaving grace, 
Found out a proper landing place, 


METHODICUS with rigid eye, 
Preach'd often to the open ſky, . 
And in the Vineyard labour'd more, 
Than any one had done before : 
In morn at five, and fix at night, 
ay rayer did his — 
ev'ry roughbut year, 

— the —— would appear; 
Denouncing bitter condemnation, | 

On thoſe who ſcoff d at his perſuaſion, 


SocixUs built upon the plan, 
That Jeſus was no more than man: 
Dkrs ric us went f 0g - x 
=_ ſtabli!h'd modes he m'd to fans 
de light of — pother, 

= _ — 1 

n moral reas ning plac' d his 
And oft in controverſial caſes, 
For teſtimonial proofs would look, a 
In Woors TON, CHUBB, or BOLIXGBROKE ; 
One God ador'd, and always join'd, 
In ſocial duties to mankind, 
And actiohs deem'd the ſureſt . 
For favour in celeſtial ſcenes. 


Sax difꝰrent from the reſt, 
In garb of ſcarlet often dreſt, 
To preach as well as feaft and revel, 
Held all mankind upon a level; 
And would, if laws did not controul, 
Rob PETER to compound with Pavr; 

A model of a freſh invention, 

Lo fit the vulgar comprehenſion: 


22 — 
— - * — 
- 
— — — — — — —— 
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In that which fancy figures out 
Some perſevere, ſome tack 3 
And — aſſert on Britiſh ground, 
The NRW JERUSALEM is found; 
The ſafeſt road to aſcertain, | 
Each ſtrives to make his doctrine plain; 
One by Election gains Salvation, 
And glories in Predeſtination; 
Another vows he is not ſure, 
But Adam's fins lie at his door; | 
Son faith and perſevering grace, 

uſt g ain in Heaven a dwelling place; 
= thus the farce is carried on, 
And Goſpel tenets pro and con, 
Are oft inCounTRY JoURNALS ſtated, 
And by the Lord knows who debated; - 
And Barbers, Smiths, and Button. turners. 

diſcerners. 


Set up for ſpiritual 


Tis thus the common modes that flow, 
_-=_ cuff*d and cudgeFd to and 1 

— — r Religion by each ſmack, 
Is pelted like a common hack, _- - 
Bandied about by Sandemonian, 54 
Moravian, Monk, or Muckletonian: 
And whilſt with keeneſt zeal the | 
And each declares his doctrine <4 | 
Obſerve, good Sir, amidſt the noiſe, ' 
How ſnug and calm FatexÞ Nara an lies: 


uſt like the Dutch when France and Spain 5 


ith other powers at war are 
Thinks, both for preſent and for future, 
T will be the ſafeſt to ſtand neuter: 
And whilft the reſt each other blame, 
He ftrives to ſhun the troubled —» +4 
- Atcreeds and controverſies ſmiles, 
Reviews the whole but none reviles ;. - - 
Wrangling for wrangling's fake diſdains, 
And this opinion entertains, ._. 
On its own bottom through the land, 
That every tub ſnould * and: 


Cy}: 
TRIP to PORTSMOUTH: - 
JV HEN ſummer days were long and fair; 
And nature's objects pleaſing, | 

Great George to Portſmouth would repair, 

To ſet the tars a gazing ; ö 
Attended by a motley throng; 

And every cloſe inſpector 
Did loudly ery, as he paſs'd by ! 

There goes our great protector. : 
His royal guards who led the way, 

* jourſ th grave and 4 ; 
Buy old and you e grave and ga 
: 4 The — N was de wy 
Os mountain tops the peaſants ſtood, 
Aftoniſhed at the motion, 


To ſee their ſovereign brave the flood 
With ſo much reſolution, 


Reports of war alarm'd the ſhore, + * 
The ſailors did aſſemble ; 
And oO er their flip with courage ſwore, \ 
They'd make the Spaniards tremble: - 
But when the kingdom ſaw the cheat, If 
was ſaid, what can we do more?: 
Why ſend the king to view the fleet, 
*T will keep the land in humour. r. 
Old Neptune from the briny deep, | i 


Juſt as the fails were ſpreadivg, 1 4 
Uprear'd his head to take a pee; ps 
But ſcoff d at ſuch proceedings | 


Then with his trident ſplaſh'd the 
Appeat' d muchdiſcontented; _ 
And begg d ſuch Puppet ſhows no more 
Might there repreſented. F 
The god of waves enrag d to ſee 
Such mockery work begin, Sir, 


In future « d hi N bs N 
- To keep his ſhows at Windſor; 
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There 22 ſtars, and ribbands blue, 5 
gach cringing minion: 3 
But —. a ſoul among the crew „ 


Is fit for my dominion, 


His k—ſhip gaz'd, but little knew, 
Nor on the matter ponders; 
The pe in haſte returns to Kew, 
And boaſts of doing wonders, 
But bad from Boreas come a blaſt, 20 5 
Upon the deep tꝰenſnare em; 5 5 | 
me eee | on ls 
7 P F 10 


1 


The ROYAL COMMODORE. 


| Tune. Time enough yet. 
II. jolly tary, who —— cheer, 
To fig ting tranſitions an 4 go 


Attend while I dug of the ke 
That a Commodore met with in — 


Of Pocock and Keppel, old ſailors may talk, 
Or tell what exploits have been done by a Hawke ; ; 


Yet none like our Commodore ever before, ; 
In war or in peace caufuch noiſe upon ſhore, : 


The name of a cum ance was rever'd, 

Becauſe he Bellena'slowd Ander ne er fear d; 
But this is a quite different genius I trow, : 
For the weapon be fights with is young Cupid's bow. 


| He often when cruiſing i in ſearch of 1 * — K 
Falſe colours will hoiſt — * the way of "iſ 
Tho” young in commiffion he ranks of de, 
And to ve a {mall frigate had . 
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This frigate, no matter by whom ſhe was mann'd, 

By the Gr r was rigg'd, and lay under command; 
Tho' the Commodore lately put in for a ſhare, 

And call'd it in rapture his dear little hair. 

If chanice to be caught in a contraband trade, 
Ne'er bar where the choice ſmuggled goods have been 
.And for letters fo famous; as ſome people tell, 8 

That he'd fwear by his Bible before he cou d. /pell. 


One night near the ſhore as at anchor they lay, 
Not dreading the fury or foams of the ſea, 
A Tender, unlook'd for ruſh'd into the creek, 
Expecting the frigate was ſpringing a leak. 


A tempeſt aroſe, drove the veſſels aground, x 

And the Commodore's damage was Ten Thouſand Pound, 
The Voyage is ended—enough has been ſaid, 

And the D—e for his frolic has handſomely paid. 


The CANNIBALS, on the PARTITION of 
| POLAND. | 


TJ FREE ravenous creatures, 

Of deep1urly features, 

Agreed, a poor pheaſant to ſhare; 
Firſt an eagle appear d, 

| Then a vulture uprear d, 

And the third was a rugged ſhe bear. 


All around long have ſeen 

That the eagle has been 

Ever watchful and keen after prey; 
And to add to his power, 
Would not fail to devour | 

Any creature that came in his way. 
* be U * * 
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The I well knew 
What his foes had in view4 
'But the bear is a monſter in'fize ! 
And had the poor bird, 
To oppoſe them have fſtir'd, 
The old brutes would have tore out his eyes, 


By the vulture no kind 
N — eee we ſind, nt | 
For ſtripping his neighbour was ſhewn ; 
And 4 woo the deed, 
. Jud way to proceed. 
By — pinion him down. 
Ta this maxim the bear 
Lent a true ſavage ear; 1 
And the better to finiſn the work, 
As an artful fineſſe, | 
Of inſuring ſucceſs, | 
Chndeſcends to make peace with the Turk. 


The defirable end, 
Is their pow'r to extend, 

Yet they cannot their jealoufies ſmother; 
. . Tho? friends for awhile, . 
When ay by ſpoil, 

Tis odds they fall on each other. 


The Gallic cock ſaw 
Bruin lift up her paw; 
Nay, ſome at his ſilence make wonder! 
And ſay, was he fit | | 
| To turn into the pit, £1 
That he'd fight or go ſnacks in the plundee. 


— 1 4 
t the pheaſant eſpy 
A lion luxuriouſly — 1 
To whom his diſtre | 
Serv'd alone toexpreſi, | . 
That his wants for aſſiſtanoe were pleading. 
q x Humanity 
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Humanity bled | 
When the vile plot was laid, 
And the bird, full of grief, weeping ſat; 
This the lion diſcern'd, 
But ſeem'd no more concern'd, 
Fhan if worrying a Hanover rat. 


Would the lion arouſe, 
Nis hard caſe to eſpouſe,. 
Ant his tars to the Baltic advance; 
When once fally'd forth, 
"”Twould alarm all the North, 
And the bear would be taughta new dance. 


But neꝰ er in the field, | 
Till the cock is well heel'd, | 
Can the wings of the eagle be clip'd; 
And cer this comes to bear, | 
The Turk, I much fear, 
Eike the Poles, of his rights will be ſtrip'd.. 


The VICAR of BRENTFORD. © 


Tune—The Vicar of Bray. 


N George the Third's iluſtrious reign, 
I When courtier's much did gamble, | 
And in the country honeſt men 

For bread were forc'd to icramble : 
When northern lads the favour gain'd, 
Of kingly approbation, 
Promoted were, their ground maintain'd,. 
And ſway'd the. Engliſh. nation, 
| CHORU $. 
This doctrine then I did begin, 
And blame me if you can fort; 
That let who will be out or in, 
I'll be the Vicar of Brentford. . 


\' 


„ 
When party feuds ran bloody high, 


In London's wrangling city, 

did eſgouſe the general cry, 
And join'd in every ditty ; 

To Wilkes's cauſe ſo cloſely wed, 
My ftrongeſt vows I plighted, 

And ſwore I'd dye my black coat red, 
To ſee the kingdom righted ! 


W gen I made a ſcoff, 
he people thought me hearty, . 
And I was made Archbiſhop of: 

The patriotic party; | 
And would at one time, tis well known, 
(Nor blame my reſolution) 5 
Have pawn'd-my caſſock and my gown 

To prop the conſtitution, 


For Liberty I bawVd aloud, _ 
And was a bold aſſertor, 
But found *twas not preferment's road, 
And then I turn'd deferter ; : 
Nor did 1 in the leaſt regard. 
Who difapprov'd my manner 
For conteſt ftill was well prepar'd, | 
And flew to Shelburn's banner. 


For Sheriffs, ſoon as Wilkes and Bull 
Mere candidates entreated, 
I us'd my efforts at the poll 
To get the ſcheme defeated; 
In malice ſpoke, and ſcandal wrote, 
(Of this what mortal dreamed?) 
Betray'd my friends and turn'd my coat, 
Nor am at all aſhamed. 


- Ye ſage divines, who would large ſtrides 
In church or ſtate be making, 

The goſpel mode of changing fides, . 
Ne'er be aſham'd of backing: 

This text is truly orthodox, | 
And well deſerves your hearing, 

That whoſoe'er at intereſt looks, 
Muſt with the times be veering. 
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The JUNCTION: or, TRIPLE AFLtance 


88 E'su⁰au Boys, from whoſe rich Soil, 
Wh 55 prings n Ve yn ; 
o through the Seaſons fw toil, | 
* . live 95 an | A941 Y 
not miſled by Friend of F, 
ct UT] > * 20 wy 7 


Your native 4 
The artful ]uxcT10N-aver | 
And ſhew a daring Spirit. 
;-C HQ: «ys he 
In what is right, | 
We will unite, 
Whilſt Truth and Reaforr: vide 2K 
No Power ſhall awe, if 
No Two give Law, IL 
There's-no$1& Joux ban ride __ tie 


By MEMBERS two, our ancient kee. * 
Has long been repreſented, wy 

And Rus Hour in the choice of one, © 
Should learn to be contented : 

His Name the Burgeſſes, I. truſt, 
Have paid too much reſpect to; 

Bat ſending two is what. — muſt, 


And ever wilh, object.toc 22 No] at, "wh 


Intrigues deſpiſe, 5 Acorn Fern 3958 
Difdain to be out: vwoted, | FAA. 


1327 the Year of I, (V2 7, 
om yo 2 Den 
Te e N J 22 R—ſe,.- 
eats ſti ne'er | 
Our "Country's Oude we wile (1? „I. rau 
Whilſt TOWN will by 83! 
.I Ommen, eee un what, . 


To bich e ld für Key Gaze, dr he 
Reibe e f /As ted 4 
Red ever be his | 


205 Ter not the YouTH de lighted! 


U. > {as Wikth--- 
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With party Views and petty Arts, 
f His Mind is uncotinected, #4263 28 * 5. 7 
On fair and Ground he ſtarts, - | | 
On fuk Ss end. | 
22 ae 4 
Ye Worthies TO your Country love, 2f | 
At Trifles be not ee, pit 
To him you've promis d , honeft prove, 
Be firm and be united. | 
Our-Vorzzs rouſe! : all Danger wel 15 
To have your Rights protected; 
For no more Cont 2 
If Tnourson's not e 


146 en US. 
In what is richt, 

We will unite, + | N 
While Truth and Reaſon guide us, | 
No One hall a we, | 

No Two give Laws. © 
No ROT R—h—t ride us... 


* — 


' MENDOZA's TRI to BIRMINGHA M:. 


"93 bear- garden ſport of e times is the rage 
And ing has been 1 uc'd'on'the pip yt 


, With'S Wes 'tis ee yell have fighting at dome, 6 
Te Colliers — is come. 
Ang Bally namoni oro, 
- Ihe fag fot the Gallery! | f 


* 
„ 


Tn Boxing , by ſome.deem'da valuable art., SITY 
So fond was this Hero bis ill to ĩmpart :: M 
He Tera with a Borne fowl on to ow... 
But MA le ſcowl his Þr brow? . . 


ord, ©." 


| Fea an Bore frm 
wth 85 er 233 
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When ſceing how much in his aim he was W 
And finding his grand Expectations were ſpoil' ;... 


He ſwore like a Trooper, but look*d like a ew 
And JusT1CEs'curs'd and the CONSTABLE too. 


In London w ere Juſtice too oft i is aſleep, 

Let Pugiliſts ill their Academies keep; 
But here if thedſraelite ſets up a School, 

1 truft. he 1 ſoon, find he's been playing the fool. 


In cutting and Naſhing,. if =_ I muſt fee, 

Howe er it may ſuit with MEN OA or Les; 

Give me Battle-royal with twenty at work, bye tt 

Ober a ſmoaking Sia LOIN, witha good knife and fork: - 
That, that is the Conteſt for me. 


The ArTs. to encourage is Birmingham” s pride, 
Where crown'd with Succeſs, may they ever abide; 
But whatever Art may in Boxing Abbe. 

Forbid it ye powers from flouriſhing here. 


As the taſte of the times—tf the excellence lies, ch 
In breaking of Limhs, or in ſealing up Eyes; 
* That taſte be it told, for the good of the Town, 


Is ROW and 1 truſt, will be * yd down. RY 4 
A Friend a Bottle for me- 


= 
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The SÞIRITUAD INQUISITION, «< on Mr. 
a _BASTARD's BILL. | 


' Tune—The Banks of the Dee. 


PHE kene laid open, and nothing but ſpirit: 

> Iswanted tht laudable meaſure to crown; | | 

e e on ita, Ide that ee n 

hat power ſhou 3 NA 

* Lan Arn waits: thedegifto WY 

And reaſon. had ever a 

For cruſhing that ſore and evere IN Genet 

e which has ſtood to religion's diſgrace. 


4 


Of 
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Of kricelöus ſuits and all cruel intruſtion, 
The torrent to ſtem make a glorious tand! 
Let eccleſiaſtical rank perſecution, 
For ever and ever be baniſh'd the land: | 
The Bis HoPs may frown, the Rao roaS may grumble; 
If ſpiritual might from her pinnaele tumb] — 
But ſurely tis nothing but ſuſtice to dude N 


That power which is to humanity loſd 2075 — f 


* 
* 
” 


- Bold Bas rend, tis clear, to his point win be . 


Buy Britons be treated wit 


Again tho' he knew his attempt would be fil d z:. 1 


For ſervices render ꝗᷓ his country already, -- + + 11 ft 
Old England has found him a favourite child 
Purſue the good plan in ſpite of the anger, = 


Which fell from the lips of the Bignoy of Bancor, 
I'wonder GEORGE Gor non has not drawn his . 
And cut up for tinder the prelateꝰs dun, fler ven. 


The man from his cdlours, who ſhrinks is a co xard ba 
RNeverꝰ d be each reſolute friend to the Bil, * 5 6+ 
The worthy and truly benevolent Ho 005 
Would give to the motion his hearty * , 
From reaſon and truth Wr. digre 6 
corn and derificn; Tal 
The Spiritual Curt is a court of oppreſſion, 


A ſlain on the land hie ch makes Far pon her boaſt... 


7 * 


0 — 


The PUBEICANS of BIRMINGHAM. to the 


CHURCH-WARDENS. 
Tuner Sit down neichbquf AA c. 

HE Sbe tal Con 2 a foe to contentian. . 
_ header nt up is a ſyur wi W et aged 
Good ale is a bleſſing What NE 1 it? 

And friendijs we priag—Bray.o1 „ 


That tippling on Sundays — — — r 
In both town and eoννtr an udꝗdubted fact i? 
Whilſt many are rigid, — ſome wink at — -- 2 
Let this be Obſerwd, there's a medium in 9 
c es 


$ 


LT. 
Penalties inflicting may well make us frown, Sir, 
We pay tothe CyvrcH, and we pay to the Crown, Six; 


Our payments are frequent, and frequently heavy, 
But heavieſt of all is a Cavs CH WAR DEN'S A 


The Wardens, T'Il venture to ſay, will believe us, 

"Tis true, their demands we would wiſh were leſs grievous; 

However the good of the ſoul they may ſtudy, | 

From — comes the tax- plague, which much gripes the 
y. 

On all kinds of people the taxes are many, 

But PuBLiCans are tax'd the hardeſt of any ! 

*Tis Parliament only relief can deviſe for't,. 

We give drink away, and pay the King exciſe for't.. 


*Tis true that much tipling_brings on vain diſeourſing, 
*Tis true that the laws ſtand in need of enforcing; 
But if at reformation you mean to be trying, 

On fair ground proceed, and let's have no decoying. 


Diſorder to check is a laudable meaning, 5” A 
The law ftrikes at this, nor requires more explaining ;- 
In every ſtation to pleaſe is the beauty, 58 
But upſtarts in office will overdo their duty. 


Our Town which is great ev'ry, Year becomes greater; 
Jus ric Es to ſerve us, we can't wiſh for better; 
As Juſtice ſhould always be ſtrictly regarded, 

May merit be look'd at, and amply rewarded, 


The clock had ſtruck three, where a party aſſembled : 
Their cups to repleniſh, the LA x DVA D trembled ; 
They all left the houſe, but not with empty pockets, 
And bundled away to ſpend their caſh at CRocK IT'S. 


PuBLicans of HanpsworTH fortunes may be making: 
Tradeſmen more and more their trips will there be taking; 
PuBLIicans of HAN DSswokrEH may good things be 
. Carving, _ R 1225 n 
And live whilſt the LAN DLORDS of BIXMIX RAM are 


Rarvipg.. | 


 $ONG. 
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| SONG.—For the BRITISH TAks, on Sait- 
ing for the BALTIC. | 


Come cheer up my lads—ftill be valiant and ſtout, 
Our brave Wooden Walls are again 12 out; 
Let Euxoes in thundering volles be to 
That Britain the balance of power will hold. 


CHORUS. 


Peace and ylenty's our wiſh—but as Lords of the Mains 
On ev'ry Commotion, 
; When call'd to the Ocean, k 
Our wrongs we'll revenge, and our Rights wel deals. | 


If Rus814's proud Dame to no terms will give way, 
And the Tuxx will our naval expences repay ; 
A Fleet for the North in an inſtant equip, 
The wings of the towering EAGLE to clip. 

., Chorus,—Peace znd plenty, &c- 
Howe'er the proceedings her temper m ws 
To curb her Ambition the Baltic we'll | 
Determin*d—if SWEDEN adheres to — 
STOCKHOLM ſhall be —_—— and PETE 8$BURGH fall. 

horus,—Peace and Plenty, &c.. 


When join'd on the Main by our ancient Ally,. 
What powers on Earth dare for ſtrength with us vie ! 
The broad Seas we'll plow—ſkim the narrow ones o'er, 
Pafs Toll-free the Sou xD, and alarm every ſhore. | 
Chorus,—Peace and Plenty, &c. 


Away then my Boys—Britiſh valour difplay, 

Old HAwxR wonders wrought. on a ſhort winter's day,. 
Laſting peace to procure, free and nobly combine, 
And _ in remembrance the year Fifty-nine. - 


* CHO R US. 
Hearts of Oak, frog the Logs who-on vitry were bent, 
Their Cannons loud thunder ! | 
The World ſtruck with wonder! 
| 8 fought and they conguer'd where'cr they went. 
- Arn 
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. QUARTER DA. 
Tune—And a Hunting we will go. 
-IFE's Turnpike fairly to get through, 
L We forward bend our 1 
And conſtant as the Seaſons flow, 
So ſure comes QAR TER Dar. 
Tho' plenty ſmiles, yet {till old Care, 
To many ſeems to ſay; 
The time draws nigh, my Sons prepare, 
To honour Qu AR TIR Dar. 
At ſtated times, the chink to raiſe, 
The Landlord trips away; 
The Tenant if not ready ſays, | 
Too ſoon comes QUarTBER Dar. 


"Tho? Iran-maſters backs are ſtout, 
They can't abide delay; 
And vilit—with a ſharp look out, 
Their Friends on QUarTER Dar. 
Proprietors of Cues Mines, 
Who long have born the ſway; 
In Gold tho? rolling o'er and o'er, 
Will not wait QuarTER Day. 
For they to ſerve their greedy ends, 
Inſiſt on preſent pay; N 
And not their fair and firmeſt Friends, 
Will truſt tit QAR TER Day. 
The Soldier free from care ang ſtrife, a 
„„ Who lives on weeEly pay; 
His Jorum drinks, and never thinks, 
Nor dreams of QUuarTER Dar. , 
If happineſs is to be had, 
Tis his I'm bold te fay ; 
Who never wa s, nor is afraid, 
Of Death or QUarTer Day. 
Then Life to crown my wiſh is this, 
That all good Subjects may; 
Oer hearty cheer throughout the Fear, 


INVITA- 


* 


0 Be happy every Dar. 
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(GEORGE GORDON may write, 
And Mexpoza may fight, 
The cauſe of the Jews to ſupport; 
But if on my Stage, 
| You mean to engage, 
Next FAI DA Vl find you good Sport. 
To the CHALLENGE I give, 
As ſure as I live, 5 
Determinꝰd I am to abide; 
And the Conteſt in View, 
I'll bet Three to Two, 
Will take a full Hour to decide, - 
If you anſwer—done, done, 
Come at half after On E, 
Square Er Bows, be ſilent, and ſteady; | | 
I hope to your Mind 
BoTTLz-HoLopers you'll find, | 
And StconDps I always have * 


Birmingham Jan. 23, 1788. 


——— 0 go 
L * , 
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On = DE AT H of - the truly facetious 
Mr. JOB HART. 


Darn who to all muſt give the fatal ſtroke, 

Has ſtruck the HA , that once was heart of oak, 
For many years whoſe animating powers, 
Kept conſtantly-alive the evening hours, 
Prince of convivial mirth, with friendſhip ſtor' d, 
Fountain of humour at the ſocial board; - 
The heart to gladden would his fancy rove, 
And could the muſcles of a 8To01c move. 
By what ſo freely from his boſom flow'd, 
As all he pleaſed, by all *twill be allow d, 
Take him when cool, or take him when half allen, 


For ready wir, he has not on hiS-F8LLOW- 1 
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